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The Hillory Of 

Pericles., Prince of Tyre, 

Enter Gower. 

Ofinga fongthatold wasfung, 

From a (lies, ancient Gerver is come, 

Afluming mans infirmities, 

To glad your eare.and pleafe your oie? ; 

It hath beene fung at Feftiuals, 

Oh Ember cues, and holy-daies 
And Lords aud Ladies in their hues, 

Hauc read it for reftoratiuc s : 

The purchafe is to make men glorious. 

Et tonum quo Antiqwus eo msUtu : 

IfyoUjborneinthcfe latter times, 

When wits more ripe, accept my Rimes : 

And that to heare an eld man (ing. 

May to your wifhespleafurc bring 
I life would vtjifln, and might 
Wafte it for you like Taper- light. 

This AHtiacb } xhm,A*itiochttj the great, 

Built vp this (City forbis chiefcftfcatc; 

The fairefl in all Syria. 

1 tell you what mine Authors fay : 

This King vntohim tooke a peere, 

Who died, and left a female heirc, 

Sgbuckfpna^blithe^nd full of face. 






I’cricks pmtceofEjr* 

As lieaocn had lent her all his grace : 

With whom the Father liking tookc. 

And her to inccft did prouoke : 

Bad child, wOrie father, to entice his owne, 
To ct'ili lliouhi be done by none : 
Butcuftome, whit they did begin, 

Was with long vfc,3Ccounted no imn?. 

The beauty of this {infull Dana®, 

Made many Princes thether frame, 

To fecke her as a bed-fellow. 

In -marriage pleafurcs, play-fellow- r 

Which tc preuent, he made a Law , 

To keepe her ftill and men in awe, 

That who fo askt |ier for his wife, 

His Riddle told not, loft, his life r 
So for Iter many of w ight did die, 

As yon grim ft okes do teftifie. 

What enfucsto the judgement of yr tU eye, 
3 giuc my caufc, who bell can luftine 






, Enter Aathoebus fringe Pertctes^ndjoUwen- 
Jut’ Yong Prince of Tyre, you hauc at large receiued. 

The danger of the rask.e you vnderrake. 

Per I hau e(A»tiecbsis jand with a foule embo died 
with the glory of her praife* thinke death no hazard, 

tSkebring in our daughter , decked lib*- buds 
For etjibracemems, euen of I out himfelfe ; 

At whole conception till LnemA reigned. 

Nature this dowry gane, to glad her prekace. 

The Senate hanfe of /’Janets all did ht. 

To knit in her this be ft perfe&ioi.s 

'Enter Anticshus Daughter. 

Per See where Ihc comes,appsreld like the Spiing, 

Graces her ftidk&s,and her though the King, 

Of cuery vettuc £.Uie* renowns to nkh ,$$£i 



Ptvkki Prince ofTym. 

U*r face the booke of praifes, were as read, 

Nothing but curious pleafurcs, as from thence 
Sorrow werceuer rackr, and tefty wrath 

Tould neucr be her milde companion, . 

You Gods that made me man,and iway in lone 
That haue enaSWd defueinmy breft* 

To taftethe fruiteofyon celeftmU trce, 

[Or die in the aduemure] be my htTpcs, 

K% I am fonne and feruant to yoor will. 

To eorr-pafte fucb a bondkffe bappmeftc, 

Jutt. prince Pericles « , . . . 

Ter . That would be fonne to great Jntmhm 
Ant. Before thee ftsndsthisfeue Heffendes 3 
With golden froit.but dangerous to betouebu 
for death like dragons here affright thee hard, 

Her face like heauen, intices thee to view . 

Her countlcfte glory, which defers mu ft ga me; 

And which without defert becaufe thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole hcape muttdie, 
Yonfometimes famous Princes like thy |elte, 

Drawne by report,’ aduenmrous by oefire. 

Tell thee with fpeechlctfe tongues, and ftiriDiance p* 3 --- 
That without couerlng, faue yon field or ftarres, 

He ere they ftand martyrs, flame in Cupids warses : , 
And with dead cheekes ad wife thee to defi ft. 

For going on deaths net, whom none refift. 

Per. yjaihehiss 1 thankc thee, who hath caughs 
My frail* aiortallity to know i t fclfe, 

Aad by thofc fcarefuH obic^s to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I rauft % 

Fes death retnembred, fhoyldfoe like aMyrsou? 

Who tsls vs, life s hut breath, to cruft it error t 
He make my will then, and as fleke seen do, 

Wh© know the world, fe® beauenjbm fechng woe s 
Gripe not at earthly kayc* , as erfl they did ; 

So i bequeath a happy to. you. 

And all good ratn.as cuery Pfin.sc (bould do 






FerftUs 

My ilexes to the earth from whence they came « 

But my vn fuppofed fire of Loue to you. 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I waite the fhaipeft blow Is/inttockus] 

Scorning aduice ; read the conclufioti then : 

Which read ana not expounded, tis decreed. 

As thefe before, thou thy felfe fhall bleed. 

Dangh Ofall fa id yet, thou prouc profperous, 

Of all faid yet, I wifluhee bapinefle. 

I" Like a bold Champion I a (Turner he Liftes, 

Nor afkc aduiceof any other thought, 

£ut faithfullnefie and courage. 

The Riddle. 

1 am no Viper, jet I feede 

On mothers fi'fh which did me breed: 

I fought a hufband m which labour, 

I found that \indneffe in 4 father. 

Idee s father, fonne, and husband mildc, 

I AI other ,lVife,and jet his Cbtldet- 
How they may be, and jet in two. 

Asjouwillliue , re feint itjou. 

Sharpe phyficke is the laft ;but O you powers 1 
That giues heauen counties eyes to view mens ads, 
Why cloud they not their fights perpetually. 

If this be true, which makes mce pale to rcadeit, 

Faire glafl'e o flight, I lou'd you and could ftill. 

Were not this glorious Casket fior’dwith ill : 

But I rrntlf tell you , now my thoughts rcuolr. 

For hee’s no man on whom perfc&ions wait * 

That knowing finne within, will touch the gate? 

You are a faire Vyoll,and your fence’the firings, 
Whofingcrdto make man his lawfull raulicke. 

Would draw heauen downc, and all the Cods to hearken. 
But being plaid vpon before your time, 
Hellonelydauncetb atfbharfhachine; 
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, > Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Good footh,I care not for you. 

Anti) Prince Pericles, touch not vpon tny life* 

For that’s an article within our Law, 

As daugerous as the reft your times expirde 
Either expound now, or rccciue your fentence. 
pm.Great King, 

Few louc to hearc the finnes they loue to a&e, 

T would braid your felfe too meane for me to tell it: 
Who hath a booke of all that Monarchs do, 

Hcc’s more fccure to keepe it fliut, then Ihcwne : 

For vice repeated, is like the wandring windc, 

Blowes duft in others cics,to fpread it felfe; 

And yet the end ofall is bought thus dearc. 

The breath is gone, and the fore cies fee deare. 

To flop the aire would hurt them, theblinde Mole caft 
Copt hils toward heauen , to tell the earth is throng’d 
By mans opprcffion,and the poore worrae doth die foi s 
Kings arc earths Gods: in vice their law’s their will. 

And ifIo«e firay,who dares fay, I one doth iij. 

It is enough you know, and it is fir ; 

What being more knowne.grpwes w®tfe to fmotherit. 
All louc the wombe that their being bred. 

Then giue my tongue likel eaue to loue my head. 

Ant . Heauen that I had it ; he has found the meaning. 
But 1 will gloze with him. Young Prince of T yre, 

Though by the tenour of your ftri$:cdi<fl. 

Your exposition tn'tf- interpreing; 

We might proceed to counfel of your daies ; 

Yet hope, fucceeding from fo faire a tree, 

Asyourfaifc felfe, doth tunc vs otherwtife: 

Forty daies longer we do refpite you, 

If by which time our fecrct be vndone. 

This mercy fhewes wec’lioy in fuch a fonne j 

And vntill then, your cntcrtaine fhall be 

As doth befit our honour,and your worth. ‘ ExH ■ 

Mttnet fertclesfolus 

< ?#r.How constcfie would feetne tocouer finne, 







ptrkfet prinieofjjrr 
When whs! is done: is like afihiposj^ 

tte whteb \m ^ to 

Jfif bstrne that I interpret talte,- 
Then were it certaine you were net lo bad. 

As with fouic Jnccft to abufe your leulc s 
Where now you both a father and a f° nr f * 

By your vntimely dafpinge with your ehilde, ^ 

( Which pleafures fitsan)hufband,not a fatbey 
And fhe an cater of her mothers flefh, 

By the defiling of her parents bed. 

And both like ferpents are, who though they feed 
On fweeteft flowers, yet they poyfon breed 
^r.t/ochfsTcwcllfot wifedome fees thofe men 

Blufh not in aSHons blacker then the night. 

Will fhew no courfe to keeps them from the light; 
One finne [I know] another doth prouoke ; 
Murders as neere toiuft, as flame to fmoake . 
Poyfon and treason arc the hands of finne, 

I, and the Targets to put off the fhame. 

Then leaf! my hfcbecroptto kcepeyou deare. 

By flight He ftmn the danger which I icare. 

'Enter Antiochui* 

Ami. He hath found the meaning. 

For which we meanc to haue his head, 

He mu(i not line to trumpet forvh my infamy. 

Nor tell the world, Anttocb doth finne 
Id ftch a loathed manner, 

And therefore inftantly this Prince muftdie, 

For by his fall, my honour muft keep* hie* 

Who attends vs there r 

Enter TMutrA, 

7h*l. Doth your highneffe call ? 

Ami. Thnttmd you ascot' our Chamber, 

And our mindc perttkes her pnuate aftions 
To your fecrefie ; and for your fatthfalncflc 

Iff /t/f.iAnyoirnU # T' LiAISyA ! 



Si>koy 



T wcles 'Prfatref ’T/lr. 



-ill 

,, fi lS chcenor to «ke tj»e realon why ? 

Becauic we bid it ? fay is ic done ? 

Thai. My Lord , tis done. 

Enter a (JMefenger. 

Jntf Enough. Layout breath code ycurfclfe, telling you* 

m ; 4e t M v Lord Prince Pericles is fled. 

a £ s * fhcu wile Hue flyc after .and like an arrow fliot from 

a well expniert Archer hicts the markc his eye doth leuellu..o 

do thou-ncii r returnc , vnMTc thou fay .Prince 

rhal.Uy Lord, if lean get him wuhin my piftels lcn & th, He 
make bin! lure enough : fo fare well to your highneffe. 

Ant. 7 b alt Aid adieu till Per teles be dead, 

My heart can lend ne fuccour to my bead. • 

Enter Pericles with his Lords . 

Per. Ler none diftuibe vs : 

Why fhouldthis change of thoughts, 

The Ld companion dull-eyde melancholy, 

By me fo vfed , a gueft as not an houre. 

In the dayes glot ious walke or peacefull mght, 
ttctto.ih.whne gricfclhouM s 

Here pleafures court mine *yes, and mine eyes lhun them, 

And danger which I feard, is at Antioch , 

Whofe arme feemes farre too fhort to hit me here, 

Yet ncucr pleafuies artcanioy my fpirits, 

Noryet the other diftance comfort me .* 

T ncii it is thus, that pafflons of tire minde. 

That hane their flrft conception by mif diead, 

?Lue afl er nourtfhmcm and life by care • 

And what was fi ft but feare^whac might be done j 
Growts eldef now, and cares it be not done. 

And fb with me ; the gtear Anttochus, 

risrnfl-wiKomT 'im mlirrlip fnid^ntcnd. 







Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Sisce bee’s To great,can make his will his a#e, - . 
Will thinkc me fpeaking, though I tweare to filence, 
Not bootes it naec to fay I honour, 

Ifhc fufpc&I may diftionour him. 

Ami what may make hirnblufo in being knowne, 
With hoftile forces hee’l orefpreadthe land. 

And with the flint of warrewilllooke fohuge, 
Amazement (hall driue courage from the ftatc ; 

Our men bee vanqui(ht,cre they dorclifl, 

And fubic&s pumfht that ncucr thought offeucc, 

W hj/ch care of them , not pity of my lelfc. 

Who once no more but as the toppesot trees, 

Which fence the rootes they grow by, and defend them,. 
Make both my body pine, and my foulelanguUh, 

And punnifh that before that be would punifh. 
i . Lord Ioy and all comfort in your f icrcd breit. 

1. Lord. And keepe your mimic till ye returne to vs 

peacefull and comfortable. 

Hell. Peace.pcace, and giue experience tongue s 
They do abufethe King that flatter him. 

For flaetcry is the Bello wes bio wes vp fin, 

Thethin'g the which is flattered but a fparke, 

To which that (parke giues heart and ftrougcr gtowm§> 
Whereas rtproofe cbdientand in order. 

Fits Kings as they are men, for they may erre, * 

Wh en S gnior footh here doth proclaime peace. 

He fl:t ersyou, and makes vvarre vpon your life. 
Prince pardon me , or Alike me it you plealc. 

I cannot be much lower then my knee?. 

Per. Ailleaue vs elfe ; bur let your cares orc-loolce 
What (hipping and what lading in our Hauen, 

And then returne to vs : Hellrcantts tb haft 
Mocu’d vs : what feeft thou in onr Wkcs ? 

Hell. An angry , bro w dread Lord. 

Per, If there b - lbcVa dan m Princes frowneg, 
How durft thy tongue moue anger to our face ? 
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petioles Prince of Tyre. 



Fit Councelloraud feruant for a Prince, 

who by thy wifedome makes a Prince thy feruant, 

What wouldfl thou hauc me do ? 

HeR.To beare with patience fuch griefes, 

As you 1 felfe dolay vpon your felfe, 

Pw.Thou fpeakeft like a Phyfition, MePdcanm 
That mmifters a portion vmo me, 

That thou wouidft tremble to receiue the felfe* 

Attend me then ;I went to Antioch, 
whereas thou knowfl(againfl the face efdcathj 
Ifought the pnrehafe of a glorious beauty, 

From whence an ifiue I might propigate, 

Arearmes to Princes, and bring iovesto Sublets: 

Herface was to mine eye beyond all wonder, 

The reft (harke in thine eare ( as blacke asinceft. 

Which by my knowledge found, the finfnll father, 

Seem’d not to ftrike,but (moothc : But thon knowft this, 

Tis time to fearc, when tyrants feeme to kifle, 
which fearc fo grew’ in me I hither fled 
Vndtr tiie houering of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good Protc <floi ; and being here, 

Bethought what was paft,what might fucccedj 
i knew him tyrannous, and tyrants tears 
Decreafc not, but grow fafter then the yea res; 

And ffiould he thinke ,as no doudt he doth. 

That I flioifd open to the lifteningayre, 

How many worthy Princes bloudwerc (Tied, 
o keepe his bed ©f blackucfle vnlaid o, 

0 lop that doubt, hee’i fid this Land with arme*, 

B a Am4 



k Hell.How dares the planets looke vp to heauen. 
From whence they hauc their nourifliment ? 

/fr.Thou knoweft I hauc power to take thy life »rom 
Hell haue grouud the axe my (elfc, 

Doyou butftrike the bloWe 

Per. Rifc.prethec rife, fit downe,thcu art no flatterer, 

_ . • i C ! ^ i L.Aimti mrhtn 







P eric lei Prince of 7j yee. 

An 1 mik: pretence of wrong that 1 haue done him, 

When all for mine, if! may call offence, 

M ift feele warres blow, who feares not innocence : 

Which loue to a!!, ot which thy fetfe art one. 

Who now reproued t me for it. 

Hei AlalTe fir. 

- Ter. Drew ft epe out of mine evee , blend from my chcekcs, 
Mufi ig inrny minde, with the ufand dofibts 
How I might fiop: there tempeft ere it came, 

And finding little comfort to rcl eue them, 

‘ I thought ic princely charity to grieue them. 

He'i. Well my Lord .finccycm haue giuen me leaue to fpsakc 
Freely will I fpeake. Antioch'* s you teare, 

And iuftly too I thinke yon feare the tyrant, 

Whocytherby publike warrc,orpriuatetreafon. 

Will take away y mr life.* therefore my Lord, goe tr&uell for a 
while, till that his rage andanget be forgot , or till the Defiinies 
do cut his thred of l fe : your RuledireS to any.ifvntome, day 
ferue not lighr more tai- hfulJ then He be. 

Per , Ido nor doubt thy faith, 

But flaoujd he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. Weed mingle onr blonds together in the earth. 

From whence wee had our being, aivJ our birth. 

Per . Tyre, I now looke from thee then, and to Tharfus 
Intend my trauaile, where lie hearc fiom thec ; 

And by whofe Letters lie difpofe my lelle. 

The care I had and haue of SubieiPsgood, ^ 

On thee I lay,whofe wife Jomes ftceogth can bearc it, 
lie take thy word for faith not aske chine oath, 
who (buns not tobreake one. wdlcrackeboth. 

But in ourorbes we hue fo roll d and fafe, 

That time ofboth this truth lhall ueere conuince, 

Thou lb: weft a fubie&s finne,I a true prince. Exlt * 

Enter Thahard folas. 

Thai- So, this is Tyrt, and this is tnc Court , hrere m-fi I Kill 
King Pericles ,and ifl doit net, I am fine to be hangc'4 at home^. 



perfeles Tra ce of tyre. 



lt lS ,ir!i| g i neic- *ue he was a wife fir it .w,and had good difereti- 
rhat bcineb.d A «ke what hee would oftbeKiog , defired 
£ nligh# kno wtfione of his fecrers.- Now do I fee hec had ome 
rcafon for it*.- for « f a King bid a man bee a vilLainc , hee n> bound 
by theinoentifrc of his oath to be one. 

Huftit hecre comes the Loids of Tyre. 

Enter HeUteatens. E [caves t witb other 
Lord t of lyre. 



Hell Yonfhall not need, my fellow- /Acres of Tyre, further 
to queftion me of your Kings deparrme : his fealed Commiflion 
left in trufl with me , doth lpeake fufiicicndy, hec’s gone to tra- 
uclh 

Thai. How? the King gone? 

ffeB.K further yet you will bee fatiffied, (why as it were vn- 
lirenc’d of your loucs) he would depart ? lie giue fome light vn- 
toyou : Being at Antioch. 

Thai. What from Antiorb, 

HcU. Royall Antioch ( on what caufc I know not)tookc fome 
difpleafure at him, at leaft he iudged fo : and dwubcing that hee 
had erred or finned, to fbew his lorrow, hec would correct him- 
klfe; fo putts himfelfe vmo the fbip-mans toyie , with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well I peieciuc I Hull not bee hanged now , although 
1 would , but fince bee’s gone , the Kings Seas muft pleafe : hee 
fcaptc the Land, to perilb at the Sea : lie pvefenc my feife, Peace 
to the I ords of Tyre. 

Hell. Lord Tbaliard from Antiochus is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with meff%e vntoPrinc ly Pericles ; 
but once my landing 1 haue vuderftood, your Lord hath be- 
took e himfelfe to vnknowne trauail*s_my meffcgc muft rcturne 
from whence it came. 

Hell , We haue no rcafon to defire it, cpfnmended to our M - 
fier^ot toys ; yet ere you fhsdi dcpait, this we dtfire as friends 
to Antioch, we may feft in Tyre. Tacn .r. 

B 3 Exter 




Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

Enter Cleon the qonernor efTbnrfas, 'with hi? 
t vptfc and others • 

Chon My Dionifiafli all we reft vs here, f 
And by relatin g talc‘d of others grief* * , *. 

Svrc if t’will teach vsto lorgctour ownc ; ■ t 

‘Dion* That were to blow at iire in hope to qtench it, 
For- who digs hils beciufe they do afpirc. 

Thrower downe one Moumatne to cart vp a H’ghsr .* 

O my diftfeffed Lord,cuen iuch our gnctesarc, 

Here they are but felt, and feeae with mjlchicfcs ties. 

But like ro Groues being t opr, they higher rife. 

Chore, O Dim***, 

Who wanteth food, and will not fay he want* it. 

Or can conceale his hunger till he famtftt ? 

Our tongues and forrowes do found-deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre,out eyes to weep*. 

Till tongues fetch breath that may prochime 
Them louder ,thac ifheauen fl imber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers to comfort them. 

He thcnditcourfe our woes felt feucrall yeares. 

And wanting breath to ipeake, helpe me with teares, 
Dion, He do my b-ft Sir. 

Qeon, This 7 barfu*, ore which I haue the gouernment, 
A Citty.on whom plenty held full hand : 

For riches ftrewd hetfcltecucnin theftreeres. 

Whole towers bare heads fo high, they kift the clouds, 
And ftrangers nere beh.ld, but wondrtd at, 

Whofe men and damesfo ietted and adorn d. 

Like one another* glalle.to trim them by .* 

There tables were ftor’d full, so glad the fight. 

And not fo inueh to feedconas delight. 

All pouercy was fcornd, and pride fo great, 

The name ofhelpe grew odious to repeat. 

Dion. Ontis true. 

Cleon. But fee what heaacn cap do by this our change : 



Pericles fr'wceof Tyre. 

T hcfenioutbes,whobutofUte s eartb,f«8 > »nd ayre, 
wlareall too littl*© content and pleafe, 

W eare . thcv R aue their creatures m abundance : 

fS$>«d‘!toi f 0 r wan. of, ft. 

A S houfes ‘ ^ for want o p exercl f c . 

They ate - . HOt yct to f au ers yonger, 

ufhaue indentions to delight the tafte, 

Muft be dad of bred, and beg for it: 

S°? d others Ifco to nouzell vp their babes, 
nought too curious, are reddy now 
Thought » dailine* whom theyloued, 

To f ate thofc^^arlm^hat man add wife, 

Solharpe are t> j dy C to lengthen life. 

a Lady weeping. 

Here ftands a L ’ hat f ec them fall, 

mK>> 

-r„c»ftryofr 

{ Icon. ncrc ,« y r r vS lo expect. 

wTbS deferred vpon our urigbourtog (here. 
A pmfyftyit u f top* tn Ac hither ward. 

Taking adoamage of outlay* r 

Wk!^no^|t got to oSacome, 





Pericles Vr 'mcs of Tyre. 

That's the leaftfearc. . , . , . 

rJhv *h «‘W* wfcte m* vii^J t*Mh^ fe*1$§ vs 

p.-aee, and co.me ro VS as f?qoir©qrs, not as foes, 

' Cleon. Thou fprak’ft IrkehymmC: vututei 4 .Qrfpcav 
Who makes the failreft (Bew,nwa*»*noft deceit, 
gut bring they v> hat they wiU,3ivJ what t: ey can, 

W hat need wc fearc,the greumi’s the !oW 
A nd we are balfe way there : Goe tell their Generali wee attend 
him hccre to know for w hat htcomes.and whence he comes, & 
\\ hi: re c- sacs. 

Lord. 1 gee my Lord. \ 

Cho*. Welcome is peace. The on peace conhft ; 

If wanes we are vnable to rcfld" 

Enter Pericles with Attendants. 

Per. Lord Gonernor for fo we hcareyouare, 

? L ec not our fhiPs and number of our men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to arnize your eyes. 

We haue heard your miftries 3 s farreas jyre. 

And fecne the defolationof your ftreetes, 

Nor come we to addc forrow to your teare?. 

But to relcafe them of theit heauy load, 

And thefe our fhips you happily may thinke, 

Are like the Troian horfe, was ttu ! c within 
With bloody veines expe&mg ouerthrow. 

Are ftor’d with come, to make your needy bread, 

Aud gine them lifc,whom hunger ftaru d halte dead. 

Omnes . The Go Js of Greece ptotcift you. 

And wee’l pray for you. . 

Per. Arife I pray you, arife j wee doe not looke for reuerence, 
but for loue aud harborage for our felfe, our drips, and men. 

Cleon The which when any (Trail not gratific. 

Or pay ysu with vsthanktulncflc in thought, 

Be it our wiues. our children , or our (cities, ^ 

The curfc of heaueu and menluccced their euus : 

Till when, the which (\ hope) (hall nerc be feene : 

Your Grace is welcomcto out lovvne and vs* 



T (rides Jr tree ej 7 > re, 

ftt. Which welcome wed accept, feaft here a while, 

Vntill our Stars that frownelcnd vs a imile. ExtMi 

Enter Gower. 

Gower. Here haue you feene a mighty King, 

His child I wis to incefte bring : 

A better Prince and benigne Lord, 

That will proue awfull both in deed and word. 

Be quiet then, as men Aiould be. 

Till hebath paft necefliity : 

He (hew you thofc in troubles raigne, 

Lofinga mytc,a Mountaine gainc: 

The gopd in conuerfation. 

To whom I giue my beniz on, 

Is flill at Tharfus, where each man 
Thinks all is writ he fpoken can ; 

And to remember what he does. 

Build his Statue to make him glorious 
But tydings to the contrary. 

Are brought t’yotir eyes,what need I fpeajce 

‘Dumhc Shew , . 

£ uter at one doore Pericles talking with Cleon ^ all the T raine with 
them Enter at another doe te, a Gentleman with a letter to Pert* 
tits \ Pericles fkcxees the letter to Cleon, Penclet gtftts the 
fenger a reward, and Knights him. 

Exit ‘Pericles* at one doore Clean fit another,. 

Good HeRican that (laid at home. 

Not toe 3 te hony likea Drone, 

From others labours 3 for though he ftriue 
Tokillen bad keepe good aliue: 

And to fulfill his princes defire, 

Sau’d one of all that haps in Tyre : 

How Thaliard came full bent with finne, 

And had intent to'touwl'cr him ; 

And this in Tharps wasno beft, 

Longer for him to make his reft ? 

C Hec 



Pericles Prince ojytt. 

Me doing fa, put foortb to Seas, 

Where when men bin, thcie's fildome eafe, 

For now the wmde begins to blow. 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes fuch vnquict, tl-at thefhip 
Should houfe him fafe, ii wrackc aud fplit, 

And he (good Prince) hauing all loft. 

By waues, from coaft is tort : 

Ah petifhen of manofpelfe, 

Nc ought efcapen’d but himielfc - 
Till fortune tried with doing bad. 

Threw him a fhorc to giue him glad : 

Andheerehe comes ;w bat (haft be next. 

Pardon old Cower , this long’s the Tex'. 

£ uter Per teles wet. 

Per . Yctceaffe your ire, your angry Stars of beauen 
Winde,Raine, and Thunder : Remember earthly man 
Is but a fuhftance that mud yeeld to you : 

A#d I (as fits my nature) do obey you. 

Alafte,the Seas hath cart me on the Rockes, 

Wafht ate from fhorc to fhore.and left my breath 
Nothing to thinkc on ,but enfuing death; 

Let it fuffice the greatneffc of your powers. 

To haue bereft a prince of ail his fortunes. 

And hauing thrownc him from your wairy graue. 

Here to haue death in peace, is all hce’l crauc. 

Enter three fijlermen t 
I. Whatjtopelch > 

3 . Ha, come and bring away the Netr. 

IsWhat patch-brecch, I fay. 
g.What fay you Mailer ? 
l .Locke bow thou rtiircft now. 

Come away or lie fetch thee with a wannion* 

3. Faith Mailer, I am thinking of the poore men 
That were call away before ys,cuc»oow» 

i.AUffe 



fir hits Prince ojtjre* 

, f Ata (Te P core &u!es,ic greened myhearttobeare 

[It pittifull cries they made to vs, to helpe them , 

;i. f^elladay) we could fearfely helpe our felocs, 

'a Nay Mafter,faid not I as much, 

?* , V a w the porpas,how he boimft and tumbled ? 

Tkev fsy.they arc halfc fifh, halfc flefh : 

, T 5„e on «« «?* ** n °*' “ ’f 

Sr. I Maruell how the fifties hue in the Sea f 

1 why ®* racn a 

The great ones eat vp the little ones s 
Tca/corapareour richMilers, to nothing fo fitly 
As to a Whale ; he plaics and tumbles, 

Dr’ming the poore Fry before him, 

Andatlaft dcuourethem all at a moutbfidl. 

Such whales haue I beard ona’tbUnd, 
who neuerlcauc gaping, till they fwa lowed 
The whole Parifh, Church, St eepie.Bds and aJh 
?fr. A pretty Morall. 

, .ButMafter, if I had beene the Sexton, 

I would haue bene that day in the Bclfrey. 
a. Why man? 

3 .Btcanfe he flaould haue fwallowed me too. 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would haue kept fuch aiangling of thebels. 

That he would nnuer haue left. 

Till he caft Bels fteeplc.Church and Parifh vp again©: 
Butifthegood King Simonides were of my minds, 
fer, Simonides ? 

j. We would purge the land of tbefe drones. 

That rob the Efc of her bony. 

Pfr.How from the fenny fubieft of the fea, 

Thefefifher* tell the infiimitici of men. 

And from there watry Empire recoiled. 

All that may menapproue, or men deleft, 

Ptaccbeat your labour, hcnc ft fifhcrmcn. 

a.Honeftjgcod feilow, what’s that,if it be a day fits you. 
Search out of the Kalcnder, and n© body loeke after it ? 

Ci Per . 








Pericles Prime oj Tpe. 

i Ttr. Ma y fee the Tea hath caft y ;>oo your c©att. 

'2. What a r!ru;ilicn krmuc was the Tea, 

To caft ihee in. our way. 

« 2 V. A man whom both the waters and the winde. 

In that vafte tennis-Court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon , intreats you pi<ty him : 

He asltes of you, that neucr vfde to beg. 

1. No friend, cannot you beg> 

Hect's them in cut Country b( Greet . 

Gets mote with bagging then we can dp with working 

2. Canft thou catch any Fifties then ? 

Per. I neucr praf/iz’d it. 

a .Nay then thou wilt flame fure ; ; for hecre'a nothing 
tro be get now-adaks voleftc thou canft fifh farV 
Per, What Ihauc bene,I hane fprgoc toknow; 

But what lam, want teaches me to ihiokeon * 

A manthrongd vp wi h cold, my veincs arc chill, 

And haue no more of life then may fuflicc 
To giuc my tongue that hcate to atke your helpe .* 

Which if you {hall refufe when I an dead. 

For that I am a man, pray fee me buried. 

1 .Die ke- tha, now gods forbid, I haue a gowne h cere, come 
put it on,keepe thcewarme : now a fore me a hmcifome fellow: 
Come, thou (halt goc home, and wee’l haue flefh for all day, fid) 
for faftingdayes and more ; or Puddings sod Flap-sacks, and 
thou ftialc be welcome. 

Per PL thankc you fir. 

2 ,Hatkc you my friend, You faid you could not beg. 

Per. I did butcraue. 

2.Burcraue? then He turuc crauer too. 

And fol ftiall (cape whipping. 

‘tPrr.why, areali your beggers whip: then ? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not ail : for if ail your beggers W'W 
whiptl would wifh no better office, then to bcBeadlc.Budvb’ 
fier lie go draw the net. 

Per. How v.cll this hqmft mirth becomes their labour? 
t. Hearkeyoufir,do you know where yearef 

frt> 



gif *" \ Pericles Prince of Type, 

fer.Not well. 

1.1 tell you, this is called P antipoles. 

And our, King, the good Sysnontdes, 

Ter . The good King Sjmontdes ^ do you ca il nun? 

1 .1 fir, and he defer nes lb to ke call’d, 

For his peaceable ralgne,and good gouetnment. 

Per. He is a happy King,fince he gaines from 
His Subi&s, the name ofgood,by his gouernment. 

How farre is his Court dittant from this (bore ? 

t .Marry fir, haifea dales iourney : and lie tell y©u ? he hatha 
fairc daughter, and to morrow is her birrh-day , and there arc 
Pirnces snd Knights come from all parts of the world, to luff & 
Turney fot her loue. 

Ter. Were my fortunes equallto my defires, 

I could wifh t o make one there. 

i.O fir,thing? muft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot get, he may lawfully dcalc for his wiucs foulr. 

Enter the two F>flier~tntn dr tewing vp a Net. 
a, Helpe, Matter, helpe, lieere’s fifh hangs in the Net, like a 
pqore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out - Ha bots* 
on‘r,tiscomcatiatt > andtb turnd toa rutty Armour, 

Per- An Armour, friends, I pray you let me fee if 
Thankcs Fortune, yet that after all erodes. 

Thou giueft me ionic w hat to repaire my felfe : 

And though it was mine owne.pait of my heritage 
Which my dead father did bequeathe me. 

With this ftri&cbarge, euen as he left his life : 

Keepc ir, my Per teles, it hath beenc a fhic'd " 

Twixtmc and death ; and pointed to thisPrsyfe : 

F°r that it faued ia?r beepe it in like neceftity : 

The Which the gods protctl thcc,Famc may defend fee. 

Jt kept Where I kept, I fo dcarely Icruedit, 

Till the rough Seas(that fpares not any man) 

Tooke it in tage, though calm’d hath giuca’c sgaine 
1 thankc thee for t ,my fhipwtack now’s no ill. 

Since I hme here my fathers gift in’s w iil. 



1, What, 



perielesPrisee of Tytt* 

what meane you fir i 

Per. To brgofyoti (kin de friends) this eoateof worth 
Tor it was fomctimc Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke : he loued me dearelys 
And for his take I wifh the halting of it : 

And that you’d guide me to your Soucraign* Court, 

Where with it I may appears a Gentleman; 

And if that cucr my !«w fortune’s better 
He pay your bounties ; til then icft your debter. 

i. Why wilt thou turncy for the Lady ? 

‘Per. lie flicw the vn tue I hare borne in Amies, 

i. why take hard the gods giuc thee good an’ t. • 

j.But heatke you my friend, t’was me that madevp this gar- 
ment thronqh the rough feames of the waters; thete are certaiaa 
condo'etr.entSjCerc air.c vades ; I hope fir pf ycu tluiuc^yonl re- 
•membrr from w hence you had them. 

/V.BiIceuen [ will; 

By your furtherance I am cloathd in Steele, 

And fpight of ail the rupture of the fea, 

This Ievvell holds his building on myarme : 

Vnto thy value I will mount my fclfc v 
Vpon a Courfer,whofc delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer ioy to lee him tread ; 

Oncly( my fticnd)I yet am vnprouided of a pay re of Bales. 

i.Wee’l furc prouide, thou fhalt haue 
My Left gowne to make th:e a pairc 5 
Aud lie bring theeto theCourt my fclfe. 

Per.Thsa honour be bat aGealc to my wil 3 
this day lie rife, orclfcaddcilJ, to ill. 

Enter Simonides with MttenAnntt nnAThnifn. 

King, Arc the Knights ready to begin the Triumph ? 

i.lW.Tbey are my Liege, and ftay yaircomming 
To prefcnt themfelues. 

J>£.Rcturnc them,Yye arc re?dy,and our daughter bccre . 

In honour ofwhofe birth, thefe triumphs are, 

Sits here like beauties children whom Nature gat 



itridos Prime of Tyre. 

for men to fee, and feeing wonder at. 

Tlo*l. It plcafcth you ( my royal! father) toexprefle 
My commendations great, whofc metites Icffe 
Xing, It’s fit it ftiould be fo ; for Princes are 
A modcll which bcaucti makes like icfclfe. 

A$ IeweU loft their glory if neglcfted, 

So Prints there icnownc*,ifnot Reflected 
Tisnow your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour of each KTiight in his dcuiee. 
jhni . Which topreferue mine honour, He per forme. 

The fir $ Knight pnfet by- 
Xing. Who is the firft, that doth preferre bimfelfc? 

Tbnt, A Knight of Spnrtnfmy renowned father) 

And the dcuiee he bearcs vpon his fliield, 

IsablackeEthyope reaching at the Sunne ; 

The ward ; Lnx tna vitn mthi. 

King. He loues you well.that holds his hfe ofyou. 

The fee on A Knight. 

Who is the fecond, that prefents bimfelfe ? 

7 b«i. A prince of <JM*ccAon ( my royall Father) 

And the denice he beares vpon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knighr, that’s conquered by a Lady. 

The Mottothus inSpanifb.?#* Per aolttrs kce ptr forf* 

The thir A Knight. 

King.AnA what’s the third? 

7k*,The third of Antioch : and his dcuiee, 

A wreathe of Cbiualry * the word . Me P empty protuxil nptx, 
7 be fourth Knight. 

Kng. What is the fourth ? 

Tb»i. A burning Torch that’s turned vplide downe ; 

The word ; Qui mea/it me extingutt . 

King. Which flic wes that beauty ha'h his power and will. 
Which canas well er.flame , as it can kilL 
The fift Knight. 

Th»l The fife, an hand enuironed w ith clouds^ 

Huldmg out gold, that’s by the touch-ftone wide-? 





Perkins Prime if 'tire* 

The Motto thus t Sk ffeflwda fide /. 

7 hejixt Knight. 

King And what’s the fist and laft.the which the Knight him. 
fdfe w; li {ueh a graceful! courre He deliuered ? 

Thai. He feemes to bee s ftrargert but his Prefent i« 

A withe, -edflgrauch, that’s only grcetie at top j 
The Motto, fn bar jpe vino. 

Kwg»h pretty’ morratl ;from the deieflccJ ftatfc \vbere In he si 

he hopes by you his fortune* yet may flouriftt. 

j,I» 0 r^.Hehad need mtane bettertben hisoutwatd frewcaa 
any way fpeake in his iuft commend .• For by his ruflie out- fide, j 

hte appearcs to hsue pra&ifed mote the Whipftccke , tbea the 

Lance. . , , [ 

i.Lord. He well may be a ftrang*r, for he comes to at) heads 

triumph ftrangely fnrnnlit. 

, . Lord. And on fet purpofe let his armour ru ft 
Vntill this day, to fcowre it in the daft. 

King. Opinion’s butafoole, that makes vs fcaa 
The out ward habitc, by the inward man. 

But ftay,the Knights are comming, ;i j 

Wc will with-d.raw into the Gallery. 

Great fames .arid filler j> The mefitte Kntghti 

l| 

Enter the King and Knights frem tilting. 

King. Knights, to fay you’r welcome were fupeifluous. 

I place vpon the volume of your deedes. 

As ina Title page, your worth ha atrnes ; 

Were more then you fxpe&,or more then s fit, 

Since cucry worth in fhew commends itfelfe : 

Prepare for rairth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

You arc princes and myguefts, 

Thai, But you my Xwghtand gaefy | 

To whom this wreathe of victory 1 giue, 

And Crowne you King of this dayes happinefl’e. 

Per ; Tis more by fortune fLady)rhtn by merit. 

King. Cal! it by what you will, the d 3 y is yours. 

And hecre, I hope,is none that enures it j 
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ferities Prim* of Tyre* 
,,CnmH»* AttiB.Ar, b„l„hu.d«r«d, 

l” ,Vr ibme good, but others to exceed, 

Luou her labored fcholferrcome Qnrmr of* fraft, 
to/dauthtttfo you are t brrc take your plate : 

Lrtisll the reft, as they deferue his grace. 

^iniohts Wee are honoured much by good Simonides. 

Km. Your, prefent glads our dayes honour we leue, 
p f r who hates honour hates the Godsboue. 

Marjh. Sir yonder is your place. 

Ter. Seme other is more fir. 
x.A^^.Conrerd not fir forwe are gentlemen. 

That neither in our hcaits nor outward eyes 
Enuythe greater doe the low defprfe. 

You are right curteous Knights. 

King. Sit, fit, fir, , 

By Ion: (l wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thtfe Cates re fift me, he not thought vpOH. 

Thai. By huo (that is Quccne of Manage ) 

All Viands that I eate do feeme vnfauory, 

Willing him my meat : fure hee s a gallant gentleman. 
Jfr>£.Hee’*but a country gcntlcman,has done no more 
Then other Knights haue done, has broke a ftaffe, 
Orfojletitpaffe. 

Thai, To me he feemed a Diomond to glafle. 

Per. You King'sto me, like to my fathers pitfture. 
Which tela me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sun, for them to reucrence j 
None that beheld him but hke Ieflcr lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fuprernacy ; 

Where now his fonne like a Glo-worme in the nighr. 
The which hath fitein datknefle rone in light : 
Whereby I fee that time’s the King of men. 

For het’s their parents and he is their graue, 

And giues them what he will not what theycraue. 

■Kwjr. what are you merry, Knights? 

KnightslWho can be other inthisroyall prefence? 
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ferities Prince cj 7 'ire. 

King. Keere with a cup that’s dutd vnto the brim, 

As you do loue, fill to your Miftris lips, 

We drihke his health to you, 

Knight. We thankeyour grace. 

King. Yet paufe a while ; yon Knight fits too melancholy, 

As if the entertainment in out Court, 

H ad not a fhew might countertrade his worth : 

Note it no i you 7 hsifa'l 

7 bat. What is’t to me my father? 

King. Cy rttnd my daughter. 

Princes in this fhould liuclike Gods aboue, 

Who freely giucs to cueryjone that come to honour them : 

And Princes not doing fo, are I ke t© Gnats, 

Which make a found, but kild, are wondred at: 

Therefore to make his entcrance more fwcct, 

Hccre, fay wc drinke this (landing boule of win to him. 

That. Alaffc my father.it befits not me, 

Vnto a (hanger Knight to bee fo bold, 

He may my proffer take for an offence. 

Since men take womens guifts for impudence. 

King. How ? do as I bid you or you'l mouc me el(c. 

Thai. Now by the Gods, he could not pleafe me better. 

King. And futhermofe tell him,wedefirctokuow of him. 

Of whence he is, his name and parentage She caries him 

Thai. The King my father(fir)hath drunke to you , the ettf. 

Ter. I thanke him. 

Thai. Wifhmg it fo much blood vnto your life. 

Per. I thanke both him and you J and plcge him freely. H" 

Thai. And furthet he dcfircs to know ofjyou, drinket 

Of whence you are your name and Parentage. 

Ter . A gentleman of Tyre, my name P exults ; 

My education being in Arte* and armes.- 

Wholooking for aduentutes in the world, t, 

Was by the rough fcas reft ot (hips and men, 

And after (hipwracke, driuen vponthis (horc, 

Thai. He thankes your Grace ; names himfelfc Pericles, 
h gentleman of 7yre,who ondy by miffortunc of the fcas> 
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lereft of (Wp* and men, caft on the Ihore. 

Ki*£ Now by the Gods,l pitey hism.ffortune 
And will awake hifn from-his melancholy. 

Ceme gentlemen, we fit to long on trifles, 

And wafte the timc,which lookes for other reutls. 

Euen in your armours as you are addteft, 

Will well become a Souldicrs dance : 

J will not haue cxcufc with laying that 
Lowd muficke istoo hat(h for Ladies heads. 

Since they loue men in Armes, as well as beds. 

They dance. 

So this was well afkcd, t’ was fo well performde. 

Come fir hcerre’s a Lady that wants breathing too ; 

And I haue heard, you Knights of Tyre, 

Are excellent i9 making Ladies trip, 

And that their meafurca are excellent. 

Per. In thofe that pra&ifc them, they arc (my Lord. ) 
King. Oh thats as much as you would be denyed 
Of yourfairc courtclie : vnclafpe, vnclafpe. 

They dance. 

Thankes gentlemen to all ; all haue done well. 

But you the bed : Pages and Lights, to condu& 

Theft Knights vnto their feuerall Lodgings : 

Yours fir, we haue giuen order be next out owne« 

Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. 

King. Princes, it is too late to talke of loue, 

And thats themarkelknow youleuellat: 

Therefore each on betake him to his reft. 

To motr«w,all for fpeeding do tbeir bell. 

Enter HeSian us and EJcanet. 

HeS. No £/r4»«,know this of me, 

Antiethm from inceft liued not free : 

For which, the mod high G®ds not minding 
Longer to with- hold the vengeance that 
They had in dore, due to his haynous 
Capital! offence § eaeo in the height and pride 




Per'te let Prime of Tyre , 

Ofall M t glory, when be wasfeatedin 
A Cliario: sfan incilimable value, and his daughter 
With; him ; a fire ftomheauen canieand ftiriKcld 
Vp the fe bodies e ucn to loathing, for they fo iiunkc, 

1 bar all cl.ofe eyes addom’d them, ere their fall, 

S»:onic now their hand fhouldgiuethcm burial'. 

F.fcanti. it v' as very itrangc. 

He I'. And yet by u.f'icr ; for though triisKi-g were grear, 
Hisgrca r.cfle was fo gua’rd to barreheaaens fhatc. 

By fa; e had his rewatd. 

£/Cf vs. Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lords. 
i . Lord. See, net a man in priiia-e conference,* 

Or counfcll,hath refpetSl with him but he. 
i.L ord. It fhall no longer grecue without [reproof c. 

3 . Lord And cuiftbe he that will not fecond it. 
i . Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hehicar-e, a word - 
Hell. With me ?and welcome, happyday my Lords. 
i.Lsr^.Know that cur gricfesarc rilen to the top, 

Aud now at length they ouer- flow their bankes. ' 
Hell.Ycur griefe$,for what ? 

Wrong notyour Prince yourlouc. 

i . LordWiong not your fe'fe then noble Hetbcass, 

But if the Prince do liue, let vs falutc him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by hisbresth : 

If in the world he Hues wee’l feekehim out: 

If in his graue he reft, wee’l find.him there. 

And be refolu’d he hues to gouerne vs : 

Or dead, giues caufe to moyrnc his funerall, 

And leaue vs to our fretElcdfion. 

2 .Lord, Whole death indeed, the ftrongeft in our ccnfure, 
And knowing this Kingdomc is without a head, 

Like goodly buildings lefr withont a Roofc, 
Soonefalltoruine: your noble fclfe. 

That beft knowes now to rule and how to raigne, 

Wc thus fubmit vntoour Soueraigue, 
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' f) mti's. Line noble HeUican. 

Hd Try honours caufc 5 forbore your fuftrages e 
If that you loue Prince Pericles, forbcarc, 

/Take I yeu;“wifh,Ile a P c mt0 l ^ c ^ as r . 

Whet’s howrely trouble for a mtnutes cafe) 

Clue month longer, let me mtreatc you 
Toforbeare the ab fence of your King ; 

If hi which time expired, he not rctumc, 

I (hall with aged patience bcare your yoke. 

Rut if I cannot win you to this loue, 

Goe fearch like Noblcsjikc noble Subi &S, 

Audio fuch fearch, fpend your aduenturous worth, 
Whom ifyou find, and win vnto returne 
You fhall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 
i.Lord.To wifedome, hcc’s a foolc that will not yccld, 
Andfincc Lord HeUican enioyncth vs. 

We with our trauels will endcauor. 

tj.n Th»n vou loue vs, we you, a«d wee 1 clatpc 






Enter the King reading of a letter , at one deere, 
aud the Knights meete hint. 
i.Knighf. Good morrow to the good Simonides. 

King. Knights, from my daughter this I let you know, 
That for this twelucmontb, fhcc’l not vndertake 
A married life r her reafon toherfelfe is onely knownc. 
Which from her by no mcancs can I get. 

2 Knight Mzy vVertotgetacccfletoher(my Lord) 
King . Paythby ho nieancs,fhe hath fo ftriitly 
Tycd her to hcr-chaiTiber,that tis impofible : 

One twelueMoonds more fhce’l wearc *Z hanot liu.ry . 
This by the eye of finthia hath fhc vowed, 

And on her Virgin houour will not b;cake. 

3. Knight . Loth to bid farewell, we take our leaucs.. 
King. So , they are Well difp'atcht. 

Now to my daughters Letter ; flic tels me beer c, 

Shec 1 wed the ftr anger Knight. 



P tricks Pfkiet of Tyre \ 

Or neuer more to view nor day nor light, 

Tis well Miftris,your choice agree* with mine, 

Hike that well : nay how ablolute (bee’s in it. 

Not minding whether I diflike or no. 

Well, I do commend her choyce,and will no longer 
Haueitbede'ayed :fofc, hecre he comes, 

I mult diflemblc ir. 

Enter Pericles . 

Ter. AH fortune to the good Stmtn'tdes. 

King - To you as much : Sir, I am beholding to you. 

Per your tweet muficke this iaft night : 

I do protclt my cares were neuer better fed 
With fuch dciightfull pleating harmony. 

Ter. It is your graces pic aline to commend, 

Notmydelcrt. 

.King. Sir, You are Muficks matter. 

Pert The word of all her fchollcr;(my good Lord) 

King. Let me aske you one thing. 

What do you thinkc of my daughtcr,(ir ? 

Per. A molt vertuous Princeffe, 

King, fa nd (hee’s faire too, is (he not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer : wondrous faire. 

King. Sir my daughter thinkes very well ofyou, 

I fo well that you mutt be her ms fter. 

And flic will he your Scholler ; therefore looke to it. 

Per. I am vnworthy to be her fchoolemafter. 

King. She thinkes not fo ; perufe this writing elfe. 

Per. What’s hccrc, a letter, that fheloues the Knight of 7p 
Tis the Kings fubtilty to bauemy life : 

Oh fecke not to intrap me graeiou* Lord, 

A ftranger and diftreffed gentleman. 

That neuer aimde fo high to loue your daughter. 

But bent all office to honour her. 

King. Thou haft bcwitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a villaine. J 

Per. By the God* I hauc not ? neuct did thought ^ 



Per ieks Print erf ?yre, 

nfmine fcuy off«« i n« 

y«comraen«,adeed might guMhcr loue. 

Or your difplcafurc. 

King. Traitor, thou lyett. 

Per. Ttaytor ? 

pe^Euen io°his tbroate, vnleffe he be a King, 

TW r a!c me traicor I rcturnc the lye# 

T JS»/!now by iht Gods I d» .pptaud bis courage. 

Per .My ailionsare as noble as my thoughts. 

That neuer reliftit of a bafe difeent . 

I came ynto your Court for houours caufe. 

And not to be a rebellto our ftate : 

And he that other wife accounts of me. 

This fword (hall prooue bee’ s honours enemy. 

King. No ? here comes my daughter, (he can witnefic it. 

Enter Thdifa. 

Ter. Then as you are as yertuous,a* faire, 

Refolue your angry father, if my tongue 
Did ere folicite, or my hand fub feribe 

To any Tillable that made loue to you ? 

Thai. Why (ir if you had who takes offence, 

At that would make me glad ? 

Ktng. Yea miftus,areyou fo peremptory ? 

I am glad of it with all my heart, 

He tame you ile bring you in fubie&ion. 

Will yen not bauing my confent, 

Beftow your loue and your affe&ionj, 

V pon a ttranger ? who for ought I know , 

Miy be (nor can I thinkc the contrary) 

As great in blood as I my (elfc. 

Therefore hcare you miftri*,eythcr frame 
Tour will to mine ; and you (ir beare you , 

Eythec be rul’d by me , or Ile make you — 

Mm and wife; nay, come your hands 
And lips mutt (cale it too ; being ioy nd, 



A fide. 



A fide. 
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With* PrhceoJ Tp't> 

lie thus your hopes dc(*roy,snd for further grkfc, 

Cod giue you toy ; whaqarc you both plrafetl ? 

T h*i. Y ct, if you loue me fir. 

Per. Huen as myhfc or blood thatfefters it* 

Krr.^. What arc you both agreed ? 

Amb. Yes .fit pleafe your maiefty. 

fCiKg It plcafc h me fo well , that I will fee you wed, 

A :J then with what ht%ou can.get you to bed. 

E’ ter Gower, Extent, 

N >'w ■yflecpe fak -d hath the rou% 

N > dti b.it fnotes about the ho'ufc. 

M:-de iowderty iht o q-'e. bead:. 

Or bis rnctf pompous n arriage fcaft : 

Th; Cat wkbcync of Burning coalc, 

Now crutches from the Mot tes hole; 

And Cricktt (ing.at the cuem mouth, 

Are the blither tor their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed. 

Whereby the lode of mayocn-hcao, 

A babe is moulded, by attenr, 

And time that is fo briefly fpent, 

With your fine fancies quaintly each, 

W hat’s dirmbe in (bew, he piaine with IpeecD, 

Dambe Shew. 

Enter Pericles & Simonides at on doore w.th 

atr meetti them hnerlts,& lines Pencks * Jetttr > Pt ™ lS )lh 

ismwJts, t he Lords kpeeleto him ; (fun enter " 

cbild } witb Lychrida a Nurfe,the Kingfisher we Utter 1 
retejees :Jhe and Pericles wife leave ofbirfuthtU*” dd( ?* T ’ 

cy many a dearne and painefull pesreh 
Of Pericles, the carefull (catch, 

Bv the fourc oppofing Crignes, 

Which the World together ioynes. 

Is made with all due diligence* 

Thathorfe and fade, and high expence. 

Can fteed the queft at laft from Tyre, Fame 



ftmkf Frimi oftjfe. 

fame inhering themoft ftrange enquire, 
To’ch Court of King Sjmtnides, 

Are letters btought,the tanour tbefe : 

Jmesb* and his daughter's dead. 

The men of Tyr«#, on the head 

OiHeb***** would feton 

The crowne of 7yr/,buc he will none ; 

The rrutany, he there haftes t’oprefTe, 

Saves to them, if King remits 

Came not home in twice fixe Moencs, 

He obedient to their doomes. 

Will take the Crowne : the futn of this 
Brought hither to PenUfelie, 
l,«ny feed the Regions round, 

Andeuery one with daps can found. 

Our heyre apparant is a Kasg: 

Who drcfinp^ ? who thought of '< 
gtiife, he mu ft hence depanto Tyre t 
Hit ^ueene with childe, makes her denre, 
Wh*«h who (hallcraffc along to gee. 

Omit we all their dole and w«e : 

Inhered* her Nurfe (hte takes, 

And foto fea.then veffeH (hakes. 

On T^eftnves billow, halfc the flood. 

Hath their Kecle cut ; but fortune moou'd 
Varies agair.ctthe gricflcc North 
Difgorges fucb a tempt ft: fort h. 

That as a Ducke for life that driues, 

Sovpand downc the poore (hip diucs .* 

The lady (hreckes, and wt ll-a-ne«e. 

Doth fall in trauile with her feare ? 

And whatenfucs in this felfe ftorme, 

Shall lor it felfe, it ielfe peiforme , 

1 mil rclat'*, aft ion may 
Conuenirntiy iha teft conuay 
Which might net ? wl ai by me is told; 
in your imagination hold : 

B 
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P (rides Prince of Tyre, 

This Stage.thc Ship, vpon whofe Decke, 

The Teas toft Pericles , appeares to fpcake. 

Exit (Sower. 

Enter Periclet on fhpboord. 

Per. The God of this great vafl, rebuke thefe furge* 
Which wafh both heauen and hcil^and thou haft 
Vpon the Windes command, binde them in Braffe 
Hauing cald them from the deep?, O ftill 
Thy deirhing dreadful! thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble liilpherous fta flies : O ho w L tchorsd * ? 
How does my Quetne ? tlicn ftorme venomoufly. 
Wilt thou fpcat all thy fclfe ? the Sea mans vsjhiftle 
Is a whifper in the cares of death, 

Vnheatd Licbertdt ? Lndot.1, oh! 

Diuineft patroneffe, and my wife , gentle 
Tothofe that cry by night, conuey thy Deity 
Aboard our daunctng Boat, may fwift the pangs 
Of my Queenes trauailcs.Now LicborieU . 

Enter Ljcbend*. 

Ljcb. Heere is nothing too young for fuch * place. 
Who tf it had conceit.would die, as I am like to d© .* 
Take in your armes this pcece of your dead ^icene» 
per. How now Lycborida ? 

Eycb. Patience good fir do trot aifift the ftorme, 
Heere’ s all that is left liuing of your j^neenc ; 

A little Daughter,for the fake of it 
le manly, and take comfort. 

Ter. O you Gods ! 

Why do you make vs louc your goodly gifts. 

And fnatch them ftraight away ? 

W e heere below, recall not what we giue. 

And therein may vie honour with you. 

Lyeb. Patience good fir,eucn for this charge. 

Per, Now milde may be thy life. 

For a more blufterous birth had ncuer Babe t 
j^ukt and gentle thy condition ; 

For thou art the rudalie ft welcome to this world, 



Pericles Prime cjfpi, 

Thatcuer was Prince* childe: happy what follow#? 

Thou haft as chiding a Nuiuity, 

As Fire, Ayre,Water,Earth,and Heauen can make, 

To hatold thee from the womde % 

Euen at the firft,thy Ioffe is more then can 

Thy portage quite, with all thou cantl finde heere s 

Now the good Gods throw their beft eyes vpon it. 

Enter two Snjfert* 

i,SdjL what courage fir ? God faue you. 

TV. Courage euough,! do not feare the flaw. 

It hath dene to me the worft .-yet for the loue 
Of this peore infant, this frefti new fta-farcr, 

I would it would hi qnict. 

i .£9/. Slack the bolins there ; thou wilt not, wile thou f 
Slow a id fplit thy fclfe. 

tSdjL But fea-roomc, and the brine and dowdy biltsw 
kiffc the Moone: I care not • 

i54;/.Sir,your Qucene muft ouer board, 

The fea workes hie, the winde is iowd, 

A»d will not lye till the Chip be cleared of the dead. 

for .That’s your fupctftttion. 

i.Pardftn vs fir j this is a ijrc with vs at Sea it kith bm ftill 
ferued Aad wc are ftrong in eafterne, t berefore briefly yeeld her. 

Ter.At you thinke mtetc,for fhc muft ore board ftraight. 

Mo® wretched Queene. 

Ljehtr Metre fhe lies fir. 

Per. A tirrible child-bed haft thou had(my deare) 

Nolight, to fire, the vnfriendly Element* 

Forgot thee vtterly »or haue I time 
T # brisg thee feallowd to thy graue,but ftraight 
Muft cal thee fear&ly coffind in oare. 

Where fora Monument vpon thy bones, 

The ayre remaining laropes jibe belching Whale, 

And humming water nod ore. wbelme thy corps 
Lying with fimple ftiels : O Lyehortds, 

Bid Nejltr bring me Spice s,Inckc and Paper, 

My Casket and ray Jewels, and bin NicuneL* 





Pericles Prince of ’tyre. 

Bring me the Satin Coffin « lay t fie Babe 
Vpon the Pillow \ hie thee, whiles I fry 
A pricftly farewell to her : fodainely, wornas., 

* . Sir, we haue a Chett beneath the hatches, 

Caulkc and bittumed ready. 

TVr. I thanke thee > Meriner fry what coaft i< this } 

». We aie neere Ttar/w/. 

Per. Thithar gende M irriner. 

Alter thy courfc for lyre , when v canft thou reach it t 
i. By breake of day, if the winde cealc. 

Per. O make for Thrfm, 

There will I vifite C/e**,for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to T jrut ; there He Ieaue it 
At carefull miffing •• goe the wayeigood Mariner, 

He bring the body piefei.tly, 

* 

Enter Left Ctrjmen wttb 4fiftkUiP t 
Cer.Pbtlemett, hoe. 

Enter Phtlemen. 

?kjl. Doth Lord call ? * 

Csr.Get fire and meate for theft fmtt sse« # 

It hath fe> enet turbuletsad ftoreaay nights 
See. I haue beene in many ; but fuch * night as 
Tdl now (neare indured. 

€er. Your Mailer will be dr ad ere you returae, 

Thcr’s nothing can be minift ed to nature. 

That can recouet him .* gtuc this to the P®tbecary$. 

And tell me how it wo/kes. 

Enter iweGeatfomtB' 
t. (jent. Good morrow. 

%, Mint. Good morrow to your Lordihip, 

Cer. Gcutltmen, why do you tttrre fo tarly ? 
l. Qe»t. Sir, our lodgings Binding bkake vpondtt ft® 
Shooke as if the earth did quake : 

Theeery principle. did freme to reodawd *11 8® ?®ppte 9 
Fettr furptize and icare.smde sac 4 ® k*u« tht houft, 

*C*. 



P (ridlt fritut tftjr*- 
,.e,«.Th«is the oufc «c trouble you lo <»ly, 

Tis not our husbandry. 

S?r.S branch maruaile that yourLordfljip 
vL o rich attire about you.fbouU at theft early houres 
Se off the golden (lumber of repofe '• t» moft ftrange 
gJtore (fiould be fo couucrfant with painr, 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Ctr I hold it cuer Vertue and Cunning. 

Were endwomers greater.then Nob.cmfle and Riches, 

Cartlc fle hey res may the two latter darken and expose j. , 

But immortality attends the former, 

Making a man a God ? 

Tij knowne,Ieuer ftudied phyiicice, 

Through which fcctet Art,by turning ore Authority, 
Ihauetogethcr with my praftife ma-ie familiar 
To me and to my aide, the beft infufions that dwels 

InVegitiueSjin Mettals.Stones sand can fpcake of the 

Difturbanccs tha Nature worki.and oi her cures ; 

Whichdothdiueraea moreeontenttn ccurfc of true delight 
Thentobe thirfty after tottering Honour, 

Or tye my plea-fine vp in filken Bags, 

To pleafe the Foole and Death. 

i.fifatfjYour honour hath through Bphojuj^ 
poured foorth your charity, and hudereds call thcrnlcluc*. 

Your Creatures ; who by you hane beene reftored, 

And not your knowledge, your p^rfotaall painc, 

Butcueri your purfc ftill open, hath built Lord Qirimo* 

Such ftrong rcnowne,a*neucr fnali decay* 

Enter two or three wttb a Chefk* 

Ser.SoJ lift there. 

Cer. What's that ? 

JVr.Sir,cucit now did the fea to(fc vP vpon or fhoure 
Th sChcft ; tis of fome wrack c. 

Cer.Sctit downc, let vs lookc vpo» it® 

Giai.Tis hkc a Coffify fir* 

E g £or 






PernUt Prim of 

Cer. What etc It bc.iU wondrous heauy *, 

Wrench it ©pcnftriight ; 

If the l'ca* ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tii a good coottrairtt of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 
a. CV«x.Tisfo,nty Lord. 

Cer. How dole tis caulktand boctomd.didthefeacaft itvp? 
Scr. I ncucr favv fohuge a billow fir, as toft it vpon (bore. 
Ctr. Wrench it open ; it finds mod Iwectely in my fence. 
r.Gtnt. A delicate Odour. 

Ctr. As cucr hit rriy noftrilk f©,vpwith it. 

Oh youmoft potent Gods 1 whatsheere, a Ooarft? 

2 . Gen. Moll Grange. 

far. Shrowdcd in cloth of ftate,balmd and entccahired 
With full bags of fpiccs,a Pal'portco JfoBo, 

Perfcd tuc in the Characters. 
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Hetre l gate to v vderjfand, 

If sre t his Coffin drike 4 l 4 ttd, 

/ King Petitles hath loft 

Tis is Queene, worth all okr mnndnine coft 

Who fades her, gift* her burying , 

She was the daughter of a King, 

Be (ides this trtajurefor 4 fee. 

The Goebt requite his charity. 



If thou liaeft Pericles , thou haft a heart 
That cuen crackcs for woe this chanc’d to night. 

' fer,Xy wwinely^o n^ght, for lookehowftdhfhe lookts ; 
They were too rough,that, threw her in the fea. 

Makea fire within, fetch hether all my boxes in »y Clolct, 
Death may vfurpe os nature many howres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the ore-weft fpmts, 

I heard of an Egyptian that bid nine bouros ©cne dead f 
Who was by co°d appliance rccouered s 

0 Enter otto with Napkins stndfire. 

Wdl faid,wdl laidgthc fire doachen^ ^ 



nr it let Prime ojrfre. 

Ibe rou®h and wofull muficke that wehauc ¥ 

Caufe it to found I befeech you.* 

The Viall once more ; how thou ftirreft thou b.teckc ? 

The muficke t here ; I pray you giuc her ayre ; 

Gentlemen,, this Qucene willhuc, 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not bene entranc'd about fiue hom es, 

See how Ihe gins to blow into life* flower againe. 
i.Gen The heauens through you, cncrefcout wonder. 

And fees vp your fame for cucr. 

Ccr.She is aliue, behold her eye lids, 

Cafes to thole heaueuly jewels which Pericles hath !oit, 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 

TheDiamondsofa moftpraifed water dothappeare. 

To makethe world twice rich, liue,and make vs weepe. 

To heart your fate, Faitc creature, rare as you feeme to be . 
She motses. 

Thai,0 deare Diana, where am 1 ? where 5 * my Lord p 
What world ix this ? 
t.Gent . Is not this ftrange ? 



i.Gxwf.Moft rare. 

Cer .Huftifmy gentle neighbour)Iend me your hands. 

To the next chamdcr beare her.get Iinnen ; 
blow this matter jnuft be lcokt too, for the i elapfe 
kmortall: come, come, and Pfculapim guide vs. 

They carrie her away Exeunt onsnes. 

Easter Periclej at Tharfusgaith Cleon Diontz, ia. 

Pw.MofthonQud Cleon, 1 rtnrft needsjbe gone. 

My tweluetnonths are expirde, anfl7>re ftands 
In a peace : you and your Lady take from my heart 
All thankfulneffe,The Gods make vp the reft vpon you 
CltW.Ymr (hakes of fortune, though they haunt you. 
Mottally,yet glance full wondringly on vs. 

D«#.0 your fwccteQjtccne ! that the ftri^fc fates bad plcafcd 
Youhad brought her hither to haucbleft mioe cie* with her. 

■Per. We coanot but obey the powers about yx ? 



Pericles Prince eftyr *• 

Could I rage and rore as doth the ^cliesm. 

Yet the end muft be as tts : my gentle babe 
Whom (for (he was borne at fea ) I haue named fe, 

Hcere I change your charity vvithall ; leauing her 
The infant of your cache ieeeWng y«« tojpnete 
princely training, that the may be mannerd as H)eis borne. 

Cleanse ate not (my Lord)but chmkc your Grace, 

That fed my Country with your Corne.for which, 

Tne peoples prayers daily fall vpon you, muft in yourc. lide 
Be thought on, if negteft fhould therein make me y.lc. 

The corn non body by you rcheu’d. 

Would force me to my duty, but it totnat, 

Mm nature need a fpurre, theGods reccngeit 

Vbon me and mine, to the ervi of generation. 

Per. Ibeieeue you.ycur honour and |*u« -gM*. 

Teach mee toot without your vowes ull (he be married, 
Maddam, by bright DUna, whom W™™* 

All vnfifterd (hall his heyres of mine remame, 

Thoueh I fbcw will in** ; To I take my cau* • 

Good Maddam, make me bleffcd, in your care 

«b, 

refpeft then yours /r> y Lord. 

Per. My thanks and prayers. , then 

,, ;,dthe ^Mcftwintorf 

giuc you vp to. the maikwd * 

h ?er?i will embrace your offer . « 

O no tearcs LycbonM, no °° . J etny Lord, 

whofc grace you may depend heereattcr . c y , 

Enter Ctrjmett nndTbeife. , 

Or. M.d<km, .his U««. » 

Lay with you in your Coffer, which are at y 

Know you the Char after? - r a j we U reiaeoM 

Thl. Itis my Lords, that! was deliucre d, by & 
•Men on my learning u»e :but whether »ffc den ^ 



jerkies Prhi« of 'Xyn. 

Utf Gods.I cannot rightly fayibut finee King f erieUs my wad« 
dcJlfidA nere fhall fee agaiuc, a vaftall liuery will I take me to 

and neucr more haueio^. 

fler. Maddam, if this you purpofc as ye fpeake, 
j)nrht(i Temple isnotdiftant farre, 

Whcreyoumay abide tillyour date expire, 

Moreouer ifyou pleafe afleccc of mine. 

Shall their attend you, 

My recomp jnceis thank s, that t all. 

Yet .ny good will is great, the gift fmall. M* 

Enter Gower. 

Gower . Imagine Pericles arriude at Tjre t 
Welcomd and fctlcd to his owne defire? 

Hiswofull Quecae we leaue at 
vnto Vianet thcr’s a votarifle. 

Now to Marina bend your minde. 

Whom our faft growing fccne muft find 
At Tharfnt,znd by Cleon traind 
in Mufickes letters .who hath gaind 
Ofeducation all the grace 
Which makes high both the art and place 
Ofgenerall wonder but alacke 
That monftcr Enuy oft the wrackc 
Of earned praife, Marinas life 
Seeke to take off by treafons knife. 

And in this kinde, our Cleon hath 
One daughter and a full growne wench, 
fuen ripe for marriage fight : this Maid 
Hight Philoteu :and it is (aid 
For certainc in our ftory, fhe 
Would eucr with Marinarbe, 

Beet when they weaude the fleded filke. 

With fingers kmg, fmall, white as milke, 

Or when fhe would with fharpe needle wound. 

The Cambrickc which fhe made more found 
By hurting it, ot when too’ th Lute 

She fiing, and made the nigh* bed »ut«,^ ^ 




Pe rides vrmct'oj 

That ftil! records within one, or when 
She would with rich and confront pen, 

Vaile to her MiftrcflTe plan dill, 

Tim Tbihten contents in fkill 

With abfolutc AiarinA : fo 

The Done of Papbos might with the crow 

V*e feathers white, Marina gets 

A!) praifes which are paideby d?b:$, 

And not as giuen.tliisfodaikcs 
In pbyfoten all graceful! markes, 

That Chans wife with enny rare, 

Aprcf.nt murderer does prepare 
For go'id (JWhrjwiijthat her daughter 
Might ftand peerelefle by this ftaughtes 
The foonir her vile thoughts to Head, 
Eycbonda our Nurfe i; dead, 

And' curfsd Dionn ,* hath 
The pregnant infirumentof wrath. 

Prcft for this blow, the vnbotne client, 

I do commend to your content, 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Pafic on the lamefeetcof my rime 
Which ncuer could I fo conuay, 

Vnleffc your thoughts went on my way, 
doth appease, 

With Leonine a murderer, Exit. 
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t vis) or sit? 



Enter Dioni^a And Leonine. 

Dion. Thy oath remember j thou haft fworne to do iritis but s 
blow, whlchfleuer (hall beknowne , thou canftnotdoathingin 
the world fo foonc, to yccld thee fo much profit , let not confei* 
snee which is but cold, in flaming thy loue bofomejcnflametoo 
nicely j ner let pitty, which cuen women hauc caft 9 $j melt tnec 
but be a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

will deo't.bnt yetfhc is a goodly creature. 

X>»». The fitter then the Gods flieuld hauc her, 

Kecrefbc comes wecping^M her oady Miftrcffc ©e*th, 



per htes Prince afTytc 

Xbou art refolu’d ? 

Leon. I am refolu'd. 

Enter Marina with a bafket, of flowers* 

Mar. No : I will robbe TeRm of her weede;to ftrew thy greene 
with Flowers : the yelIowe$,blewes,the purple Violets, and Ma- 
rigolds, (hail as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Summer 
dayes do laft, Aye me poorc maide,bornc in a tempeft, when my 
mother dideithis world to me is like a lafting ftorme,me hurrying 
from my biends. t 

Dion. How now Marina ? w hy dc yc weepe alone ? 

How cbauce ray daughter is not with you ? 

Doenotconfumemy blood with ferrowing, ^ 

Y«u hauc a nurfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 
Chang’d with this vuprofi table woe : 

Come giue me your flowers, ere the fta marre it, 

Walke with Leonine, the ay re is quicke there, 

And it pierces aud fharptnstheftomacke j 

Come Leontne take her by the arme, walke with her. 

Mar. No I pray you, Tic not bereaueyou ofyeur feruant^ 

Dion. Come, come , lie leue the King your father , and your 
felfe, with more then fotraine heart : weeeuerydayexpet him 
heere, when hee fhall come and finde our Paragon „ to all reports 
thus blafted. Hee will repent the breadth ot his great voyage 
blame both my Lord and nice , that wee hauc taken no care to 
your beft coutle. Gol pray you, walke and occhierfull once a- 
gaine ; tefetue that excellent completion, which did ftcalethe 
eyes of yong and old, 

Careaot for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mat. Wall, I will go, but yec I hane no defire to it. 

Dion. Come come, I know ’tis good for you : 

Walke halfe an howrc Leonine, at the leaft, 

Rememer what I iaue laid. 

Leon . I warrant you Madam. 

Die*. He leaue you my fwcet Lady!, for a while : pray walke 
foftly , doe uot hcatc your blood ; what , I muft hane a care of 



Mar 




Ptric/’es Prince of Tire. 
tjMar.yfy thinks fvvcct Madame-I s the winde W efteriy that 
blowes ? 

Iccn-Southweft. ( 

cMar *- When I was borne, the winde was North, 

fo ? . , 

MerUy father, as Nurfe faith, did newer fcare,but cryed 
good fea-men to the faylcr* , galling his Kingly hands hailing 
ropes, and flafping to the Maft. endured a f e a that almoft burft 
the dccke. 

Leon'Wbtn was tl is ? _ . 

Mar. \Shzn I was borne, ncti er was waues nor winde ihorc 
violent and from the ladder tackle ,wafhcs off * canuas clymer, 
ha, faith one, w ft out? a id witha dropping mduftry they skipe 
from flerne coHerne: the Boat-fwaine whiftlcs,and the Maficr 
calks and trebles their confufior. 

Leon .Comf,iay your prayers.. 
jW<?r.What nrtcane you ? 

Leon If you require a ljule foace for prayer , I grant it pray, 
but be not tedious, for the Gods aie quickeof caie, and Iain 
fworne to do my worke withbafte* 

\JMar Why, will you kill me ? 

Leon.To fatisfie my Lady. 

Mar. Why would flic baue rac kild now ? as I can remember 
bv mv troth , I newer did her hurt in all my life, I ncuei pa 
bad word, nordid ill turne to any .•liuingccaturcbelecUcmtc 
now,I neuer kild a Mpule, nor Hurt a Flic:! tied vpen awoiFne 
once a gain 11 my will,WtI wept (or it. How haue I oftended 
‘ whe rein my death might yceld her any profiteer my life imply 

^ Leon. My Commifl'ion is not to rcafoij of the deed.but t’oor. 
Mar. You will not doo’t for all the world,! hop*. . 31 

well fauoured, and your lookes fore- (hew you b ^ uea ver / a £ 
tic heart, ] faw you lately when you caught hurt 1 p H 
twothat fought : good-foothit fhewd well in y o ^f° ’ 
your Lady feckes my life, come you betweene, and fauc p 
me the weaker. 

Leon. 1 am fy,orBC,and will dilpatch. ^ 



TeridtsVritxt njf'Xytt* 

Enter Pltms, 

q>irat i.Hold vHal«*e« 

T rZ put.Conie 1«. hot 

Mainely. ntimUmm. 

^"^j h an / th ro V ,„cta,.ther«t>m«efec 

« pl«fc W » * > « 

carry her aboard, if fbecremaine. 

Whom they haue rauifht, muft be flame. 

Enter the three B adds. 

Pander. Boult. 

§®!®S!SKiSSS^3SS^ 

them, ifthcreBe not a ccnfcience to be ufde m c y » 

lhall ueutr profpei’. 0 f poorf ba- 

%md. Thou faieflttue, us no, out Bnngmg P I 

flards.as I thinke I hade Brought feme deuen. 

Belt. 1 toeltucn and brought them downe agame, 

Blit (hall I fearch the market? . ft winde will 

W. What clfe man? thefh & vt f haue a fttong winde will 
blow it to pieces yfhey are lo p.uifull fodden. 

Pander. Thou faift ttue,thcr s two vnwhcl ^ 

the poore Thran/iluanian is dead ithat ay wn ^ me at e 

Lit. I ftree quickly poupt him , made him roaft-mcate 
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f stick sfeipec of Tyre, 

f°r vvonr.esjbut Jlego (earch che market 

yand. Three or fouie thou fit ad Chickcens were as pretyj 
proportion to liuc quietly, and fo giue ouer. 

Band. Why. togiue oucr I pray you ? Is it a fiiamt to <*« 
when we are old ► 

Pand.Oh our crcdic comes not in like the commoditie, nor 
the commodity wages not with the danger : thereforej'f in pur 
youths wc could picke vp fome pritey eftate.t’ where nor anyffe 
tokeepceur doore hatch'd; befides,tnc fore termes wee ftand 
vpon with the gods, will be ftrong with vs for giuing ore. 

Bmd Co ne, other forts otfcnd aj well as we. 

Panel As wel as wc, I, and better too.vvcioftcrid worle, nci- 
thcris our proltflion any Trade,it’s .,o calling : bnt here comes 
Boult* 

Enter Boult with the Pirates, and Marina, 

Boult. Come your wayes my matters, you fayThec’s a virginc? 

Sajl‘ O fir. we doubc not. 

Boul t. Matter, l haue gone through for thispeeec you fee, 

If you like her, fo ; if ; not, I haue lott my earneft. 

Baud. Boult , ha’s fire any qualities ? 

Boult. She has a goodface/pcakcs well,and has excellent good 
clothes i thetsno farther necefiky of qualities can makchct be rc- 
fufd. 

Baud. What’s her price, Boult, 

i?tf»/r.Icannotbc abated one doit ofa thoufand peeccs. 

Pand. Well, follow me my matters, you fhall haue your money 
prcfently : wife, take her in, inftru& her what fhee has to do that 
fhc may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult, take you the markes of her, the colour of her haire, 
complexion, height, age, with warrant 6f her virginity, and cry; 
He that will giue moft , fhall haue her firtt. Such a maiden-head 
weare no cheap thing , if men were as they haue bene : get this 
done as I command you. , 

Boult. Performance fhall follow. 

Mar. Alackethat Leonine was foflacke,fo flow: 

He fhould haue ftrueke, not fpoke; 



Or 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Or that thefe Pirates, not enough barbarous, 

uad n ot ore-board throwne me, tor tofeeke my mother* 

Baui> Why weepe you pretty one? 

Mar. That I am pretty. 

Baud. Come, the gods haue done their parts in you. 

Mar. I aecufe them not. 

Baud. You are delight into my hands. 

Where you are I ike' to liue. 

{JMar. The more my fault, to (cape his hands. 

Where I was like to die. 

Baud. I. and you fhall line in pleafurc. 

^r.No. 

Baud. Yes indeede fhall you, and tafte Gentlemen of allfafhi- 
ons, Yoafhall'farewell ; you fhall haue the difference ofall com- 
pulsions ; what, de'yeftop your cares ? 

Mar. Are you a woman ? 

Baud. What would you haue mcc to bee, if I bee not a woman ? 

Mar. An honeft woman, or not a woman. 

Baud Marry whip thee Gofling: Ithinkc I fhall haue fome- 
thing to doc with you. Come y’are a yong foolifh fapling , and 
muft be bowed as I would haue ye. 

(Mar. The Gods defend me. 

Baud. If it pleafe the God* to defend you by men , then men 
muft comfort you, men mutt feede youmenmuftftirreyouvp’J 
Boults return’d, 

Enter Boult. 

Now fir, ball thou crideher through the market? 

Beak . I haue cried her almoft to t|ie number of herhaires, 

> liaue drawne her pittuie with my voyec. 

Baud, l prethytell mee howdoeft thou findc the inclination of 
mepeo jiV, cfpeciallyof theyonger fort ? 

B g ult. Faith they liftned to me, as they would haue hearkned 
! °thtir fathers Tcttament. There was a Spaniardcs mouth fo 
wateredj that he went to bed to her very defeription. 

Baud, Wc fhall haue him hccrc to morrow with his beft ruffe 
cn, 

Boult. 





pf ricks Hmevf’Xyre* 

To night, c©tWgbs.bwtMiih^V 4o*y j b k‘U;y tjj{ 

French Knight that edwtc* !’th hams? 

Baud.WhoyMounjier 'V-erotiu ? 

£<r«/r.I,he offered to cat a caper 3 tthe proclamation, but he 
made a gtpne at i*, and-Isnfore bt; would fee her to morrow. 

B and. Well, well, as for him he brought his difeafe hither, 
herehedeth bur repairc it, 1 know he will come in out fradow, 
tofcatttr liscrowncs in tbefunne. 

2Wr.Wcll,i£ we-had ofeuery Nation a tiaueller^wc fhould 
lodge them with this figne. 

Bauct.Vny you comehither a while, you haue Fortunes cpm- 
ming vpon you, make me, yon muft feemc to doe that fcareftiU 
ly, which you commit willi%ly»de(pjcB, profic where, you 
haue moiVgaine,to weepc.frat youiiueasyou do, make piety 
iin your louers fildomc, but that pitty begets you a good opiai 
ou, anti chat opinon a meerc profits. 
(JW«<r.IvnderfiandyouROt. 

B oult.O take her home mifreffe.takc her home.theie blulhes 
-or hers mu® be quenebt with fprpt prefent praftife. 

Mart.Thou fayeft true yfaith, fo they mutt, for your Bride 
goes to that with frame, which is her way to goc with war- 

Boult. Faith fomc do, and fomc do aot,butMtftreffe,if I haue 
bargaind for the ioynt, 

B aW.Thou mailt cut a morfcll off the fpit. 

Boult. I may fo. 
frwd.Who fhould deny it? 

Come young one, I like the manner of yonr garments well. 
Boult. I by my faith, they frail not be changed yet. 
Bfiud.Boxlt I pend thou that in the Towne, report what a to 
iourncr we haue,you’l lofe nothing by euftome. When Na- 
ture framed this peece, fre ment thee a good turne, thereto 
fay what a parragon (he is,& thou haft the harueft outfit chine 

^warrant you Miftreffe , thunder frail not fra wake the 
beds of Eeles, as my giuing, out her beauty, ftirsvpthcleW y 

endiocd,llc bring home fomc to night. ^ 



Trfote of TyU» 

$4ttd. Come your waies, folio w me. 

jHari, If fiers be hot,k»iue* frarpe, or waters deepe, 

Vntide I ftiH my virgin knot w ill keepe. 
jj^aidemypurpofe. 

yW.Wlwthaue wc to do with Diuna} pray you goc With 

Ex "‘ 

Cuter Cleon gni 



Miou. Why are you fooIifr,ean it be yndone ? 

Clttu.O ©«*«.»<*,{ ueh a peece offlaughter, 
the sunneaud Moonr nere lookt vpon. 

Dun.l thinke you’i urne a cbildc againe. 

Cleon. Were I chiefe Lord ofail this fpacious world, Ik 
giueit tovndothe deed.O Lady, muehlefle inbloedchenvcr- 
tueyet aPrincefle to equall any firg e Crowneofthe earth, in 
thciuftice of compare, Ovillatne, Leonine whom thou haft poi« 
fonedtoo, if thou hadli drurkt to him, it had beene a kindneffe 
becommiBg well thy face, whatcanft thou fay, when Noble 
7i»elot frail demand his child e? • . 

Dww.That fre is dead . Nurfcs arc not the fates to fofter it, 
noreuento prefer ue, fre dide at night lie fay fo, whocan croffe 
it,vnle£fe yon pray the Innocent, and for an honeft attribute , cry 
out fhe dyde by foule pray. 

Qttn. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath hea- 
uens, the Gods do like this worft. 

Diowsitu. Be cneofthofe that thitikei the pretty wrens ot 
Tbsrfut will flic hence, and open thisto Pertelts , I do frame to 
think* of what a Noble fttainc you are, and of how coworda 
fpirir. 

Cleon. To fnch proceeding , who euer,buthis approbation 
added, though not his whole confcnt, he did not How from ho- 
aourablc courfes. 

Bw tana. Be it fo then, yet none doth know but you how 
file came dead, aor none can know Looniue being gene. $hee 

Q did 



Pi if tales Prince of Tyre 

did difdainemy childe, and ftoode bctwnec herand her for: 
tsjnes: none would lookc on her, but caft their gazes onAPari- 
tuts face, whilftcyrs was biorred at,' and heldaMawkio, not 
’vorth the time of day. It pierc’d methorow, and though you 
call my courfc vnnaturall, you not your childe well louing.yct- 
I fiodc if greets me as an enterprize of kindnefle, perform’d to 
your foie daughter. 

C7<?.Heaucns forgiue.it. 

<Dion. And as for Pericles, what fhould he fay ? wee wept af- 
ter hci hearfc, and yet we mournc .• her monument is almoft ft 
riifhcd, and her Epitaph in glittering golden chara&ers, expres 
a general! praife to her, and care in vs, at whofc expence tis 
done. 

Cle. Thou art like' the Harpie, 

Which to dctrayjdoft with thy Angels fact, 

Ceazc with thine Eagles talents. 

Dim. You arc like one that fuperfiitioufly 
Doth fweare co’ch gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet 1 know,you’do as I aduife. Exiu 

Enter Gower 

Thus time we waftt, and longe ft league* make fc©« 
i’ailc feas in Cockels, haue and wilh but for ; 

Making to take out imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, Region to region. 

By you being pard’ncd, we commit no crime 
To vfe one Lauguage.in each feuerall clime, 

Where ourTcencs fcemetoliuc. Idobefcech yo® 

T« learne of me, who ftands in gaps to t«ach you. 

The ftagesof onr ftory PtnclA, 

Is now againe th’ warting the wayward Teas . 

^Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

Tofee his Daughter, all hisliues dlight. 

Old HtUieanus goes along behnide. 

Is left to gouernt it : you beare in mindc 
Old Efcenes whom Bollicanus late 
Adueae’d in time to great and high ftate. 



f PetUktPrince of Tyre, 

Well fayling foips, and bounteous,windes haue brought. 

This King to Tborjies, thinke this Pilate thought 
Se with his fterage,foall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who nrft is gone 
Like moats and foadowes, fee them moue a while* 

Your eates vnto your eyes He reconcile, 

Enter ‘Pericles at one doore, with aB hie trains y Clew and Ditto t,ia 
at the other. Cleon fhewet ‘Psriclesjbe toembej»bertat P ertclts 
makes lament ion y puts on faek^tlotb, and tn a might j faff on de- 
parts* 

Gower. See how belcefe may fuffer by fowle ftiowe, 

This borrowed pillion ftands for true olae woe .* 

KndPericlesm forrow all deuour’d. 

With figbes foot through, and biggeft teares ore-fhowrd. 

Leaues Tharfus,and againe imbarks,he fwcaies 

Neuet to wafo his face,nor cut his haire s 

He put on fackcloth and to lea he bcares, , 

Atempeft which his mortall vclfell teares.* < 

And yet he rides it out. Now take we our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina^ytnt by Dioniz,ia. 

The fair efijfivoetejt, and be flies heere . 

Who withered in her ffring of j eare : 

She was ofT *rus the Kings Daughter 
On whomfonle death hade made this faugh ter : 

Marina was fhe c»lld y and at her birth > * 

That is being proad } frs>a Bowed fome fart oftb earth’. 

Therefore the earthfearing to be ere-jlowed, 

Hath Thetis birth-childe on theheattens befowed^ 

Wherefore fhe does and five ares food l newer f int t 
tMaferagmgfEattne vponfhares ofjlint. 

) • 

No vizor docs become blacke villany, 

So well as foft and tender flattery.* 
let Pericles bcleeue his daughter’s dead. 

, And beare his courfes to be ordered 

G % By 







Pericles Trine e of Tyre* 

By Lady Fortum, while our ftcare muft play* 

His daughter woe and heauy wcl-aday . 

In her vnholy feruice; Patience then , 

And rhinke yon now are all in Met dint* Etfit 

Enter two Gentlemen 
uCent. Did you eucr heare the like ? 

2 .Cfc»f.Nonor neuer (hall do ;n fucha place as this, flic be- 
ing once gone. 

i .Gent, But to haue diuinity preacht there, did youeuer dreame 
of fucha thing? 

j,G«»t.No no.come.I am for no more bawdy noutes, fliall 
we go heare the V cftals ling ? 

i ,g tn t. He doe any thing now that is vertuous, but I am out 

of the road of rutting for eucr. Exit 

Emr the three Bauds 

T<W!Wcll,Ihad rather then twice the worth of her, fhe had 
nerecameheere. 

Baud.t ie, fie vpon her, (lie is «ble to frieze the God Priaput , 
and vndoea whole generation, we mutt eytber get her rauilht, 
orbe rid ofher, when fhe (hould do for ciyents her fitment-and 
do me thekindneffe of our profefiion, (he has me her quirks, her 
reafons, her matter- reafons , her prayers . her knees, that fhe 
would make a puritancof the diuell, if hee (hould cheapen a kific 
ofher. 

B»ult. Faithlgiuftrauifli hcr,or fhee’l disfurnifh vs ofallour 
Caua!ccrs,and make our fwcarcrs Priefts, 

fP.riwLNow the poxe upon her grecne fickneffe for me. 

'Bane. Faith ther’s no way to be rid ofit, but by the way to 
the poxe. Here comes the Lord Lj Imacbus difguiled, 

B«ul. We (hould haue both Lord and Lowne , if the peeuiln 
daggedge would but giuc ftay to cuftomers. 

E utter Lypmachus 

Ljf. How now, how a dozen of virginitiys? 

2*»<ANow the gods blcffe your Houour. 

Moult. I am glad to fee your honour io good health# 

Mr 



peric/esPrtnceefTyre, 

r w Yon may fo, tis the better for you , that your re forte is 
a d vpon found legs , - how now ? wholefome impunity haue 
volthat a man may deale wichall, and defie the furgeon ? 

Baud- W« haue one heere fir if (he would *— ■* 

Rut there neuer came her like in CMetaltne. 

Lrf • If friee’d do the deedeof darkneJ,thouwouldft fay. f - 
B<md. Your honour knowes what tis to fay wcllcnougho 
Ljf Welt, call forth, call forth. 

Menlt . For flefh and blood fir, white and red, yon ihall .ee a 
Role, and fhac were a Rofc indeedc, if fhe had but—— 

Ljf. Whatprethee? 
g tult . O fir, l can be model*. 

Ljf That dignifies the renowne of a baud , no lefic then it 
giues a good report to a number tb be chaft. 

Enter (JHarma. 

Baud Heerc comes that which growes to the ftalkc, 

Neuer plu&yct I canaflure you. 

Is Ihe not a fait* creature? 

Ljf. Faith (he would ferue after a long voyage at fea, 

Well, thers for you.leaue vs. 

BoW.Ibefeech your honour giuemeleaue a word, 

And He haue done prefcntly. 

Ljf I bcfcech you do. 

Baud. Frrft, I would haue you note, this is an honorable maa 
Mar. I defire to find him fo,that I may worthily note him, 
iW.NcxCjihec’s the gouernor of this Country , and a man 
whom I am bound to. 

{Mar. If he gouerne the Country , you are bound to him in- 
deede.but how honorable he it in that I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without and more virginall fencing , will you 
tfehim kindly? he will line yonr Apron with gold. 

-War. What he will doe gracioufly I will thaukefully recciue. 
Lyf Haue you done ? 

Maud, My Lord, fhec's not pafle yet , you muft take fome 
paines to worke her to your mannage , come, we will l«ue bis 
Honour and her together. 








Ter ides Prince of tyre. 

Li. No w pritty one, how long haue you been* at this trade ? 

Mar. What trade Sir ? 

Lt. why, I cannot name but I lhall offend. 

Mar. I cantio: be offended with my trade , pleafe you to 
name it. 

L'.How long haue you bene of this profeflfion y 

Mar. Erefince 1 can remember. 

Lr. Did you gotoo’elb young, were you a gamefler at fiuc 
oraefeauen? t . s j ' • 

Mar.'Eatlici too fir, if now I be one. 

Li. W hy the houfe you dwell in proclaims you to be a crea-, 
tare of falc- 

Mar. Doe you know this houfe to be a place of fuch refort, 
and will come into it ?I hears fay you are of honourable parts, 
and the Gouernor ofthlsplace. 

L/.Why, hath yourprincipall made knowne vnto you, who 
lam? 

J/<rr.Whoismy Principall ? 

Li. Why your bearbe womatijfhe that fetsfeeds and rootes 
©f fhamc and iniquity. O you haue heard fome-thing of my 
power, and fo (land aloft for more (erious wooing, but I pra- 
ted to thee, pretty one, my authority (hall not fee , theo, or ei 
looke fri nelly vpon thee; come bring me to fome prinate place, 
come, co me. 

Mar. Ifyouwere borne to honour, fhew it now, ifput vpon 
you , make the iugemenc good , that thought you worthy of 

it 

Li How’s this ? how’sthis ? fome more, be fage. 

Mar. For me that am a maide, though rnoft vngcntle For- 
tune haue plac'd mce in this Stie, where fined came, difeafes 
haue bene (bide deerer then Phyficke, O that the gods would 
let me free from this vnhailowd place, though they did change 
me to the me neftbird that fli esi’th purer aire. 

Li. 1 did not thinke thou couldft haue fpokefo wc!l,Inere 
dreamptthoucouldft; had I brought hither a corrupted mind, 
thy fpcech had altered it, hold, heere’s gold for thee, perftuer in 
shat cleare way thon goeft, and the gods ftrcngtheo thee 



TerftlesVrisueo f Tfre. 

^r.Thegood Gods perferue you. 

Li. For my part, I came with no ill intent,for tome the verie 
doore's and windowes fauour vilely , fare thee well, thou art a 

C e ofvertue , and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble hold, heerc’smore gold for thee, acurfevpon himjdyefcee 
ik e a theefe , that robs thee of thy goodnefie,ifthou doft heare 
from me, it (ball be for thy good. 

^ suit X befeech your honour, one peece for me. 

Z-i.Auant thou damued. dore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke andouer- whelmc 
you* Away • 

5 0 ^. How’s this > we rauft take another courle with you ? i f 
your peeuifh chaftity, which is not worth abreake-faft in the 
cheapeft Country vnder the coape, (hall vndoe a whole houfe 
hold, let me be geldeid leke a fpanielI,come your waies 

Mar .Whither would you hanc me ? 

IJw/r.Imuft haue your mayden- head taken off, or the com- 
mon hangman (hall execute it, come your way, wce’l haue no 
more gentlemen driuen away, come your wayes I fay. 

Enter Baade 

BaadHew now, what’s the matter ? 

Btnlt. Worfe and worfe Miftrls, (he hath heetc fpoknholy 
word* to the Lord Lyfimdcbm. 

Band. O abbominable* 

2J«#/r.He makes our profefllon as it were toftinke before the 
face of the Gods. 

JB4#d}darry hang her vp for euer. 

SWr.The Nobleman would haue dealt with her like a No. 
bleman, and fhc fent him away as coideas a 5now*ball, faying 
hi* prayers too. 

Band. Benlt take her away, vfc her at thy pleafure, cracks the 
glaffe of her virginity ,8c make the reft malc-abfe, 

Beult, And if (he were a thornier peccc of ground then fhee 
is. Sic (bail be ploughed. 

•^4r, Harke, harke, you Gods. 

Iwd,she coniurcs, away with her, would fhc had neuer come 

within 






P e/icksPrince ofXyre. 

within my doores, Marry hang you,0iee’s borne to Yudovs, will 
you not go the way of women -kinde ? Marry come Yp my dife 
ofehaftity’ with rofemary and bay fe. Em, 

Beult, Come miftris,come your way with me. 
tJHUr. Whither wilt then haue me ? 

Boult .To take from you the icwell you hold fo deere. 

Mar Prithee tell me one thing firft. 

Boult* Come now ,your one thing. 

Mar. What canft thou wifh thine enemy to be? 

B oult. Why 1 could with him to be my Matter, or rather ; 

Mr, Neither o‘ thefe arc lb bad at thou arr, fincc they i 
better thee in their command, thou holdft a place, for which t! 
oainedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change: thou art 
the damned doorc- keeper tbeuery culherell that comes enqui- 
ring for his Tibj to the cholcrickc fitting ofeucry rogue, thy 

care ts liable, thy food is luch at hath b*enc belcht onbyinfee* 

ted lungs. t . 

Ban. W hat would you haue me do ? go to the wars wold y«u 

where a man may ferue 7 year es for the Ioffe of a leg , and haua 
#ot tnony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one ? 

tJUar. Do any thins but this thou doft, empty olde recepta- 
cles, or common- foores of filth ; ferue by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefe waiesareyec better then this: 
for what thou profcffeft, a Baboone could hee fpeake, would 
owne a name too deare : Oh, that the Gods would fafHy ^li- 
ner me from this place: hecre.beere’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Matter would gainebyme, proclaime that, lean ling, wane, 
fowe, and dance,with other vertnes, which lie keep from boM, 
and will vndertake all thefe ro teacb.I doubt not but this pop 
lous Cittie will yeeld many fchollers, 

3 atilt But can you teach all this you fpeake of? . 

Mor.Vtouc that I cannot, take me home againe, and proi 
tute me to rhe bafeft groome that doth frequent your houie. 

Boult Well, I will fee what I can do for thee.* » I can p 
thee I will. 

Tfar.But among^ hsneft women, 



Ttttttet TrtHft of'Tyie. 

Boult, faith my acquaintance lyes little among them; Hut 
fince my matter and miftris hath bought you , ther’s no going 
but by their confent •• therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofe , and I doubt not but I fhall find them trac- 
table enough. Come, lie do for thee what I can, came your 
waits. ' Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. 

(jWmna thus the Brethell fcapes and chauces 
Into an honeft houfc,our ftori efaies ; 

She lings like one immortal!, and (he dances 
AsGoddcffe-like to her admired laies ; 

Dcepe Cleark* fhe dumbs, and with her needle compofes 
Natmes owne fiiape.of bud, bird, branch or berry. 

That eucn her arc, fitters the natural! Rofes, 

Her lnckle,Silke, Twine, with the rubied Cherry, 

That puplcs lackes Ihe none of noble race. 

Who poure their bounty on her, and her gaine . ^ 

She glues the cutfed Baud.Leaue we her place* 
s And to her father turnd our thoughts againe. 

Where we left him at fea tumbled and toft. 

And driuen before the winde,he is ariude 
Here where his daughter dwels.and on this Coaft, 

Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Citty ttriude 
God Neptune annual) fcaft to keepe,from whence 
Ljctmachu* our Tynan fhip elpies , 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence. 

And .to him in his Barge withferuour hies 
In youj fuppofing, once more put your light 
Ofbeauy Pericles, thinke this his Barke, 

Where what is done in s&ion (more if might 

Shall be difcoucred,pleafc you fit and harke. Exit 

Enter H ellicanitswitb two Sajlers. 

1 . Say}, w here is she Lord HeKteamt ? he can refolue you. 

0 here he is Sir, there is the Barge put off flora Met aline ,and in it 

1 \Lyfimaehus the Goucrner, who cranes to comeabpard,what 
n.your will ? 

Wei 
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Pericles Princeof tyre. 

HJt . That he hiuc his call vp fome Gentlemen., 

5 . SjjI. Ho Gentle memen my Lord cals, 

Eater two or three Gentlemen. 

i . Gent. Doth you r Lovdfhip call ; 

HtU. Gentlemen , there is fome- of worth wold come aboard, 

1 pray greet them faircly. 

Enter Ly/tmecbtts. 

i Sayl. Sir.tbis is the man that can in ought you would, tc- 
folucyou. 

Lyf. Haile rcucrant fir, the Gods pr ferueyou. 

Hell And you to outdiue the age I am , and die as I would 
dor. 

Lyf. You wifli me well ; being on fhore, honoring of Aty- 
tunes triumphs, feeing this goodly vcficil ride before ys, I made 
to it, to know of whence you arc. 

Hell. Firft, what is your place ? 

Lyf I am the Gouernor of this place, you lie Defore. 

He 9. Sir,our veffcPs of Pyrefinu the King, a man,wno for this 
tl-.ric months hath rot fpeken to anyone , nor taken fuftenance, 
bat to prolong His griefe. 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperancc? 

HtU. Ic would be to tedious to repeate, but the maine griefe. 
fprings from thelofleofa belouej daughter and a wife.. 

Lyf. May we not fee him ? 

HeH. You may, but boocleffe is youi fight, he will not fpeake 
to any. 

Lyf. Let me obrainemy with. 

Hell , Behold him this was a goodly perfon , till the difalltr 
that one mortill wight drone him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King, ail haile, the Gods pteferue you , haileroyalt 
Sir. 

HeH. It is in vaine, he will not fpeake to yon. 

Lord. Sir, we haue a maid in tJUcttltne, 1 dm ft wager wcuid 
V/in fome w'ords o' him. 

Lyf. Tisweli be thought , fbe qncfiionlefTe with herfwccte 
harmony , and other rhofen attractions, would allure and make 

a battnc through his defended part, which now ate mid-v^y 
° 1 ftopt 



Pi tick t prince of Tyri, 

rt rt file is all happy , as the fair eft of all, and her fellow maides, 
p 0 vv vpon tbeleuie fhelter that abutts againft’the Iflmds fide. 

fiell.Sntc all eficCtlefle , yet nothing weeT omit that bcares 
recooeries name. But fince your kindndle we haue ftretchc this 
farre,let vsbefecchyou, that for our gould vve may haue prouifi- 
0I1} vv herein we are not deftitute for want, but weary for the 

Halenefle. , n . n 

^y O.fir.a oourtefie, which ifwefiioulddeny, the moftiuft 

God for euery graffc would fend aCacerpiller , and fo inflid 
our Prouince.- yet once mote let mee entreat e to know at large 
thecaufe of your Kings forrow- 

HtiS idii", I will recount it to you ; but fee, I am prcucntec. 
Enter (JMartna. 

IjfO hecre’sthe Lady that I fent for. 
welcome faire one : Ift not a goodly preftnc > 

HeH. Slice’s a galiant Lady, 

Ly/Shec's fuch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Came of a gentle kindc and noble ftocke, 

Idc wifh no better choifc,and thinke me rarefy wed, 

Faire and all goodnefle that con fifts in beauty, 

Expeft cuen becrc.whei c is a kingly patient, 

It that thy profpetous ar.d artificial! fate, 

Candraw him but toanfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facrcd Phy ficke fhall recciuefuch pay. 

As thy dt fires can with. 

Msr,Sit,l will vfemy vttermoft ski!! in his reccuery, preui- 
ded, that none but land my companion matde bee fuffered ts 
come neere him. 

Lyf.Come, Ut vs Icaue her, and the Gods make her prospe- 
rous. 7 he Song. 

Lf/.Markthe your muficke ? 

A/«r.No,not lookt on vs. 

Z/j/See, fhe will fpeake to him. 

M*r . Haile fir, my Lord, lend eare. 

Per. Hum, ha. 

^r.lamamaidjtnyLord.thatnerebefore inuited eies, but 
bane bccne gazed on like a Comet : ftiee fpeakes my Lord, that 

H a may 




Pericles prince efTyre. 

ttiaybe, hath endured a griefc might equal youts, if both were 
iuftly weighed, though wayward fortune did maligne my flare, 
my deriuation was from anccllers who flood equiuolcnt with 
mightyKings.buttime hath rooted out my parentage, a«l to 

the world and aukward cafualtics, bound mein feruitude, I wil 
defile but there ts lomething glowcs vpen my cheek, and whif. 
perssin mine care,Goe not tiH he fpeak e. 

Per, My fortunes parentage, good parentage to cquall mine; 
was it not thus, what fay you v 

Mar. I faide, my Lord, ifyou did know ray parentage, you 
would not doe me violence. 

Per. 1 oo think e fo, pray you turne your eye vpon me , yc’are 
like fome-thiog that , what Country-women hearc of thefe 
fhewes? 

Mar. No, nor of any (hews, yet I was mortally brought foorth 
and am no other then I appears. 

Per. I am great with woe, and lhalbe dcliucrcd wecpingtmy dea* 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter might 
haue bceneimy Queencs fquare browes, her ftature to an inch, as 
wand-like flraite, as bluer voyc’ft, her eyes as iewcli-likeand 
cart as richly, in pace another I»»e. Who fiaiue* the cares ihee 
feedes and makes them hungry, the more Ihe giues them fpcccli; 
where do you liue ? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftranger from the decke , you may 
diftei ne the place. 

Per. Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. If I fhould tell my hiftory it would feemc like lies dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethee fpeake, falfcnefle cannot come from thee/or thou 
lookeS modeft as iullice, and thou feemft a PaSas for the crownd 
truth to dwell in, I will beleeue thee, and make my fences credit 
thy relation, to points that lecmeitnpoffiblc , for thou lookft Me 
one I loued indeed ; what were thy fiiends ? Didft thou not flay 
when I did pufh thee backe, which was when I perceiudtfccc 
that thou camft from good difeent. 

Mar. So indeed I did. 

P cr> 



ferities print* of Tyre 

Report thy parentage', Ithiaketheu faidft thou hadS 

etott from wrong to iniury,and that thou thoughts tby 
• might equall mine, if both were opened* 

*Mar. Some fuch thing I faid,and faid no more, but what my 
thoughts did warrant me wa* likely. 

1 ‘prr.'Tellthy ftory, if thine confidered prooue the thoufand 
arc of my endurance, ithou artaman, andlhaue fuffered like a 
Lric, yet thou doft look like patience,gaxing on Kings graues, 
and filling extreamity out of a^e, what were thy friends ? how 
lolhhou thy name my moft kinds virgin ? recount Ido befeech 
thee, Come fit by me. . 

Mar. My name is Marina , 

Per. Oh I am mockt ,and thou by forac infcnccd God fine 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

Mar .Patience good fir, or hecre ile ccafe. 

‘per Nay He be patient , thou little knowft how thou doeft 
(tank me to call thy fclfe Marina. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fame poW« 
my father aud a King, 

Per. How, a kings daughter and cald c Marina , 

Mar. You faid you would belecuc me,but not to oe a trou- 
ble of your peace I will end here. r 

Pre.But are you flefh and bloud ? 

Haue you a workiag pulfe,and nopairy ? 

Motion will fpeake on, where were you borne : 

And wherefore call Marina: 

Mar. Cald Marina, fori was borne at lea. 

Per. At fea who ! was thy mother : 

Mar. My mother was thedaughter of a king , who dyed the 
minute I was borne , as my good Nurlc Lycborid * hath oft deft- 
uered weeping. 

' Per.O flop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 
That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad foole with all, 

This cannot be my daughter, bu*ied,wcll,where were yon bred: 
lie heate you more to the bottoms of your flory, and neper in- 
terrupt you. 

GWrfr.Youfporae, beleeue p\c»were beftldidgiueore. 

H 3 Per. 
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V emits Print t of Tyre, 

PfF. Iwill bjlceueyou by the fillablc of what you fliall(] c « 
liner, yet giue me leaue , how came you in thefe parts ? where 

were you bred ? 

Mar. TheKing my father did in Tbarftislc&uc me 
Till cruel! (fleon with his wicked wife, 

Did feckc to niutd> r me : and hauuig wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who hauing drawnc todoo’r, 

.A ere wot Dirots came and rtfeued me. 

Brought trie so Mo tali tie. 

But good fir,vvhuhci will you hauc me ? why do you werpt > 
It may be you thitlke me an impofture, nogood faith. i am the 
daughter of King Per teles , if good Kiug Per teles be. 

Per, Ho?,' Helitcanns ? 

HcR. Calies my Lord ? 

Per,. Thcu art a gtaue and noble Councilor, 

Moft wife in general! , tell me if thou canft, what this traideis, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made me weepe ? 

Hell. 1 know not but here* she regent fir o. M sidtne , fpeaks 
nobly of her. 

Lyf foe neuer would tell her parentage, 

Being demanded tbit foe would fi: ftill and weepe. 

Per. Oh //*/,«ra»»x,ftrike me honored fir, giue me a gafii , put 
metoprdentpainejeaft this great feaofioycsrufoing ypoume 
ote-beare thefiioreofmy mortality, and drowne me with their 
fweetmfic. Ohcomd hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that wait borne at lea,buriedat 7 barf us, 

And found at fea againe : O H ellcanns, 

Downe on my knees thanke the hdy god as loud 
As thunder threatens vs; this is rJMartna. 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that, 

.For truth caivneuer be eonfirxnd enough. 

Though doubts did eu.er fieepe. 

Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Per. I am Pericles ofTjw* but tell me now my 
Drownd Quecncs name, as in the reft you faid. 

Thou haft beene Godlike perfcd.the heire of Kingdomev 



perkles prince of ’Xyre. 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar. Is it no more to be your daughter,then to iay.my Mo« 
nametwas Tfow/i, Lbatfa was my mother, who did end the 

minute 1 began. 

p,r. Now blefling on thee, rife, thou art my childe. 

Giue me ft eft* garments, mine ownc H elite anus, foe is not dead 
at T Sarfnt^s foe foould hauebenc by fauage Clcen , foeefoall 
idl the all, when thou foalt kncele,and iuftifie in knowledge, foe 
j s thy very Princes who is this? 

He*. Sir tis the Gouernor of Metaline, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee you* 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

] im wild in my beholding. Oh hrauen bleffe my girle. 

But hearkc,what Muficksthis HeBicmnt, uiy CMarina, % 

Tcli him ore point by point, for yet hefeemts to dote, 

How fure you are my daughter, but whefs this Mufieke 1 
Hell. My Lord, I hcare none. 

Per. None, the Mufieke of the fpbeares, lift ir.y tjldarina, 

Lyf. ;t is not good to crofle him giue him way. 

Per. Ratf ft founds do ye not h:are? 

Lyf Mufieke my Lord, 1 heate- 
Per. Moft heauenly mufieke 
Ittiipstncvuto hftening, and thicke (lumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf A pillow for his head, fo leaue him all. 

Well my companion friends, if this but ani'wercto myiuftbc- 
Iide,ilc well remember you. 

Diana. 

Dian. My Temple Hands in Ephefus, 

Hicihecthaher.ami doe vpon mine Altar facrifice.Thcie when 
iny maiden priefts arc me togcther.bsforeall the people reueale 
ltow thou at fea didft lofe thy wif?>to mournc tiiy crofle with thy 
daughters call and giue them repetition to the like , or perfoi me 
n.y bidding, or thon liuc-ft in w oe, doo’t,and happy by .my filucc 
bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 

'Per. Ctleftiaii© ion Goddcfle Argentine, 

I Willobcy thec -.Htthcanns. Mfll. Sir. 

' Per , 





Ver teles prince of Tyre. 

Ten My purpofe was for Tbnrfus, there toftrike 
The inhofpicablc Cleon, but I am for other feruicc firft. 
Toward Epbefus tumc our blowne failes, 

Eftfoones lie tell why , fhall we refrefh vs fir Vpon your fliore, 
and giuc you gold for fuch ptouifion as our Intents willneede. 

Lyf Sir, with ail my heart ,and when you cornea (here, 

I hauc another Height. 

Per .You fhall preuaile, were it to woe my daughter, for it 
feemes you haue beene noble towards her. 

Ljf.Sttj lend me your arme. 

Per. Come my CMarina. Exeunt. 

Enter Gower. 

Now our fands are almoft run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my laft boone giue me, 

For fuch kindnefie muft raleeue me s 
That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What pageantry, what feates,what £hew€*, 

Wliat Minftrelfie,what pretty din. 

The Regent made in Metaline 
To greete the King 5 fo he thriued. 

That he is promifedtobe wiued 
To faire Marina, but in no wife, 

Till he had done his facrafice, 

As Dim bad s whereto betng bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confound. 

In fetherd briefenefle fatlcs are fild. 

And wifhes fall out as theft wild. 

KlEpheftts the Temple fee. 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo loone. 

Is by your fancies thankfull doome. Exit. 

Enter Penslc S> Ljfmacbm, Ho&mnrn, tJHarina^udothert. 

Ter a Haile Dian, to perforate thy juft command, 

I here confeffc wy felfe the King of Tyre . 



Who frighted from R»y Country, did wed at Pentapolu,™ 
fajie Tfcujki at Uain child bod diedlhc, to brought 
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Per telis Prince of Tyre. 

. .J widtcalled whom O Goddefle we ares yet thy 

Mal d chtldcc nurft with Cleon, who at foure- 

«“« E hefought to murder, but her better fiats brought 
T fuZltHW io ft whole fhore riding, henfortunes brought 
Eiff *Sy»v.wta«bT l«rown= T ft ck» remem- 
brance (hemadeknownelherfalfe my daughter. 
b r?.Ve yceand fauour,you are, you are Oroyail Pencles. 
v e What means the woman ? fhc dycs.helpe Gentlemen. 
r'tr Sir if you hauc zo\6Dianaes Alter true, this is your wife. 
Per. Rcuerend appearer, no,I threw her ouer-boord with- 
thefeveryarmes. 

Crr.Vpon this Coaft,I warrantyou. 
p#r.Tis moft certainc. 

Cer Looke to the Lady ; O (bee’s but oucrioydc. 

Lately in bluftring raotne.this Lady was thrownc vpon this 
Lre.I opened the Coffin,found tbefe rich Jewels, recoucrcd 
her, and placed her heerein Dianaes Temple. 

P/r.May we fee them? 

fer. Great fir, they fhall be brought you to my hau(e, whe- 
ther Iinuite you, looke, T^//* is rrcouered. 

Thoi. O let me looke if he be none of mine, my fanftity will 
tomy fencebead no llcenciouj care, butcurbicTpightof feeing : 

0 my Lord.arc you not Pencles ? like him you ipcake, like him 
you are: did you not name ateropcft,abirth, and death? 

Per. The voice ©fdead T baf*. 

T h»i. That T inept am I,fuppofed dead and drownd. 

Per. Irnmortall Dian ! 

! Ibai. Now I Know you better, when wee with teares parted 
fcntapolit, the King my Father gaue you fuch a ring. 

Per.This no more, you Gods, your prefent kindnefie makes 
my paft mifefies fport, you (ball do well that on the touching ot 
her lips I may melt, and no more befeencjO come, be buried a 
fecondtime within thefe armes. 

LMar. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofome. 
Per. Looke whcrkneelcs heere, flefh of thy flefhT baifa, thy 
burden at the lea, and call’d LManna, for fhe was yceldcd there. 
Thai. Blcft, and mine ownc. 

mi 
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f chs panes of Ty> t. 

JSeS.Yh i!c Madam, and my Queene. 

T hit. Iknowyounct. 

Per. You baue beard me fay when I did flye from T;w, Il c f t 
behind an ancient fubftkude; can you remember what I caid the 
man, lhauc iiamde him ofr. 

Jbat. Twas Hetlaanuj then. 

jV.Sritl confirmation, embrace him deare Thaiia,this is hee, 
now do I long to heare how you were found ? how poflibly p*. 
turned ? and who to chmke^befidcsthe Gods)for this great in>» 

T hat. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this m?n through whom the 
Gods fhewne th: ir power that can from firft to laft refolue you. 

/ 5 #r«ReuerencSir the Gods can hauc no mortall officer more 
like a God then you, will you deliucr how his dead Qnecaerc. 

^Cer. I will my Lord, be(eech you firftgoe with me vmo my 
houfe. where foall be foewne you all was found with her, how 
foe came plac’d heere in the temple, no ncedfull thing ommitted 
Per. Past Dian bleffe thee for thy vifiou , and will ofter night 
°blations to thee ; Thaifa this Prince , tie faire betbrothed ot 
y OU daughter, foall marry her at Pentapolis, and now thisorna- 
ment that makes me looke difmall.will I clip to forme, and what 
this fotutcenc ycares no razor touch to grace thy marriage day, 

1 VtfkLord Certmon hath letters of good crcdit.Sir.my father’s 

Lt *Per. Heaucns make a ftar of him, yet there my £u«ene, weele 
celebrate their Nuptiall. and our 

fpend our followiug day.es; ourfonn and daughter foall in Tjw 
Lord Cermton, we do our longing fiay, 

To heaie the red vntoUle, Sir , leads the way. £ xfMt 




Enter Gower. 

In A*tieek»s and his daughter, you hauc heard 
Of mondtous luft, t he due and Iuft reward : 
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Ptrtcles Prince of 'Xyrc* 

peridee, his jgucene and daughter fcene, 
hough aflaylde with Fortune fierce and keeae 7 
Vertue preferd from fell deftru&ions blaft. 

Led on by heauen, and crownd with ioy at laft . 

In HelhcMHt may you well defery, 

A figure of truth, of faith ofloyalty : 

In rcucrend Cerimon there well appeares, 

The worth that learned charity aye weares 
For wicked Cleon and bis wife, when fame 
Had fpread their surfed deed, the hooord name 
Of Tericlet,x.9 rage the Cittyturne, 

That him and his, they in his Pallaee burne .• 

The gods for murder feeraed fo content 
To punifo although not done, but meant* 

So, on your patience eucrmore attending. 

New ioy waitccn you hccre our play bath ending 

\ 
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